Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 




SEVERED 
BY A RING 




I 



2^Z 



6000561840 




SEVERED BY A RING. 



IN TWO VOLUMES. 



FRANCES GERALDINE SOXTTHERN. 



'G W YNEDD." 



" Love mlfifi the Court, the Catnp, the Qror^ 
And Hen below and t^sioti nboTO, 




ILontion: 
REMINGTON AND CO., 

S, Arundel Street, Strand, W.C. 
i8j7. 



^il. e. . SSI. 



CONTENTS. 



Wild Despair. 

Bent but Not Broken. 

On the Pier at Evb. 

Weary of Living. 

A City of Refuge. 

A Dire Decision. 

The Die is Cast. 

The Doom of Destiny. 

A Prison Cell. 

An Officer's Fall. 

Pierced with Woe. 

Read on Her Bridal Night. 

Passing Away. 

Trusted, but Untrue.' 

Too Weak to Flee from Danger. 

Bitter Sweets. 

The Tempter and the Tempted. 

Shattered Hopes. 

An Old Man*s Sin. 

Recalled. 

Bound by Love. 

Summer Time. 

The End. 



SEVEKED BY A KING. 



CHAPTER I. 



WILD DESPAIR. 



Beyekge, hatred, jealonsy, all the worst passions 
that can fill a woman's breast, took possession 
of Madeleine's, as with a look of deadly deter- 
mination, she retraced her steps along the pier, 
scarce conscious of where she was going. 

One thought alone filled her mind — Anna 
Prince, whom she had befriended, trusted, and 
rescued from poverty, had basely deceived her ; 
and O'Neil, whom she had worshipped as all 
that- was honourable and true, had meanly, 
wantonly, sought her friendship, and then her 
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love ; and gaining these, had left her, with fond 
assurances of never dying affection. 

And for what ? To live with her late maid — 
the woman whom he had deserted for two long 
years, and whom he had left to gain her bread as 
best she could, or die. 

" Wretch, coward," muttered Madeleine, 
between her clenched teeth, " he thought that I 
should not discover the foul deceit that he has 
practised on me and my uncle. The shameful 
falsehoods that he has told— the disgraceful way in 
which he has beguiled me. How dared he telj 
me that he was worthy of my friendship — aye, 
even of my love, while his own wife was living 
beneath my roof, unowned, dishonoured, scorned I 
And then to think, that she was conniving with 
him all the time to deceive me, whom she hypo- 
critically professed to like so much. Is this the 
reward of doing good — of relieving a fellow 
creature's misery, and of shielding her and her 
infant from want? Then better — ^far better shut 
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ap your heart against all compassion, and live for 
yourself alone. 

^^ Oh Lewis, Lewis, I loved yon onoe. bat I 
hate yon now, as I never thought it possible for 
woman to hate ; that is all the revenge left to 
me, bat perhaps a day may come, in which I may 
repay you as you deserve, for the agony that I 
am now enduring. You have trifled with me, 
cast my love beneath your feet; you have crushed 
the little good that was in me ; you have rained 
me body and soul, and yet no avenger's hand is 
on you. No ; I alone must suffer, while 
you are happy with the wife and child, 
whom you left for so long to the mercy of 
strangers." 

Madeleine had now reached the hotel. She 
went at once to her room, and sent word to Mr. 
Brantley that she was suffering from a severe 
headache, and should not come down until dinner. 
She then threw herself on her bed in wild despair, 
but no tears came to her relief. Her eyes were 



4 SEVEKED BY A BING. 

barniDg, and her pulses throbbing, bat her heart 
was hard as stone. 

Over and over again she recalled each event in 
the past year's drama, and as she did so, she 
ground her teeth with rage, because she had not 
seen and known what was now so evident ; but 
instead, had gone on, blindly putting her faith 
in a worthless man and woman. Full well she 
understood O'Neil's refusal to come to Llandudno, 
and that he had never meant to see her again 
after their parting at Langdale. 

The hot blood rushed over her face, as she 
remembered with shame and remorse how he 
had misled her, and made her betray her love to 
him, and then promise to be true to him for 
ever; when now she felt that every word had 
been fraught with falsehood and sin. 

" No wonder," thought she, ** that Prince 
started, on hearing O'Neil's name — small marvel 
that he turned pale at her sudden appearance in 
the hall." It galled her to think that Madeleine 
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Danvers shoald have been betrayed and hood- 
winked by a low-born woman— a mere beggar — 
a wretched outcast, and that in girlish innocence 
and Bofb beartedness, (foolery, Madeleine called 
it)-^fihe shoald firstly, have taken sach a design- 
ing girl into her service, and then have stretched 
forth the right hand of friendship to her worthlesg 
husband. 

These thoughts were too dreadful for her 
proud heart, she could not bear it — her woman's 
nature rebelled against her cruel fate. There is 
nothing that a girl resents so deeply, or so last- 
ingly as the knowledge that she has given her 
love fully, freely, to a man, and that he has 
spurned and trifled with the precious gift — has 
led heron to betray her weakness and affection 
in every way, and then has left her, to bear in 
silence and remorse, the bitter sting of slighted 
love and blighted hopes. 

Up and down her room Madeleine strode iu 
maddening rage, whidii only waxed hotter And 
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hotter as she recalled O'Neil's looks and words^ 
and Princess mild^ cringing manner, and assumed 
gratitude. 

The innocent child alone escaped the fnry of 
her wrath ; upon the guilty two it was all spent. 
She had quarrelled with lier ^ood uncle for the 
sake of the man, whom she now owned had richly 
deserved the character given him by Lady Dug- 
dale — this thought added to her grief, but it also 
made her determined that no one should know, 
through her, that she had loved Captain O'Neil, 
or that she had been deceived in him. She won- 
dered unceasingly how she could have been so 
wilfully blind, or so easily persuaded by his 
crafty words, in the face of such convincing 
proofs. 

Sir Gerard Colquhoun next incurred her 
reproach, for she argued that he had been to 
blame in bidding her consider well before con- 
demning Lewis. He had given him into her 
care— he was the cause of her misery, and yet he- 
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was coming to Llandudno, to be her daily, hourly 
companion. Sir Gerard must have known all 
along that Captain O'Neil was married, therefore, 
he, too, was a deceiver — all men were — there was 
no sincerity in the world— everybody was worth- 
less and bad — there was no one whom she 
could trust — she was alone — she must live hence- 
forth without a friend, for she vowed that 
she would never confide in any one again. 

These disjointed thoughts filled Madeleine's 
mind as she paced her room restlessly, heaping 
condemnatory epithets upon the man who had 
caused her sorrow, and blaming herself for allow- 
ing it to gain such hold of her. In her 
fury, she maligned the whole world, and 
unreasonably thought, that because she had mis- 
placed her afiections on a worthless object, that, 
therefore, the entire human race was steeped in 
sin — all sinners ; she alone the sinned against. 
Throwing up her window, she gazed long on the 
wide, open sea, in sullen despair. No greater 
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contrast to her distarbed heart coaid ha?e been 
pussible. The san, now low in the heavena^ 
cast a warm glow over the scene before her, and 
the sea, varying every moment in shade and 
colour, was smooth and calm. No steamer 
furrowed its waters, no vessel dotted the horizon ; 
but here and there the sail of a pleasure boat 
shone silvery white in the rays of the setting sun. 
The little waves played a mournful tune as they 
rolled gently over the shingly beach, leaving 
behind them some delicate specimen of weed, 
turn, may be, from its rocky bed in a far off 
clime. At the foot of the great mountain alone, 
a little spray was visible, as the waters rebounded 
against their stony limits. Gradually the bril- 
liant colours faded from the sea and heavens-— 
large white fleecy clouds stood forth from the 
clear blue sky, reflecting their glory in the 
watery mirror beneath — the sun for one moment 
illumined the earth with a parting kiss, then sank 
to rest behind the horizon, as if into the very 
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depths of the sea. A subdued tint then stole 
softly over the mountaia heights, and slowly 
descended to the vale below, until ail nature 
was wrapped in a flood of quiet and peaceful 
light. 

Soon a cool and gentle breeze blew from the 
land, and tempted by its freshness, crowds of 
people in a short time were promenading up and 
down the long parade, laughing and talking 
merrily ; but the gay scene irritated Madeleine- 
nothing soothed or comforted the poor young 
heart in its anguish. 

Every one seemed happy excepting herself; 
yes, there opposite her window, walking close to 
the waves, was a young girl apparently just her 
age, leaning on the arm of a handsome youth, 
who was evidently whispering words of love to 
her, which none but she could hear. 

Madeleine watched the girl's happy face with 
hungering eyes, and wondered if she would ever 
liave to suffer the utter anguish that was rending 
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her heart On they went side by side, all in all 
to each other, just as she had walked withO^Neil 
at Langdale. The sight, brought the bitter^ 
blinding tears to her aching eyes. Back from 
the window she turned into the room, where 
everything reminded her of her last interview 
with Prince, of the pleasure that she had felt in 
the mother's coming happiness, and then of the 
fatal telegram that bad struck the death-blow to* 
her love. 

Down came the scalding tears deluging the 
pretty face, and the hands that were laid against 
the burning cheeks, but still they gave her no 
relief. The pain was there, sharp and terrible as 
ever, and again with increased vividness came 
before her eyes the picture of the tall figure on 
the deck, and the little boy's curly head lying, 
where hers had lain so short a time ago. ^^ Oh, 
God," cried Madeleine in her anguish, *' was ever 
fate like mine, Lewis is no longer my love, he 
never, never can be again ; that woman, that un- 
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grateful, detestable Anna, calls him hasband, and 
I — I — have no one to love me ; but he never really 
cared for me, he was only amusing himself for a 
time. I can see now why he was so agitated when 
the child was ill, he feared to lose his son — ^her 
son — oh, I cannot bear it, it is too hard, too 
cruel to make me suffer this. I trusted him so 
entirely, and was so happy before and after I 
knew him. Oh, Lewis I cannot yet believe that 
you could make me love you, and then desert me 
without a word; but why should he treat me 
better than his wife? he left her for two years^ 
what can he care for my grief/* In vivid pictures 
Madeleine painted O'Neil and Anna to her imagi- 
nation in the home in Dublin, she saw him 
caring for her maid and the child, as once he had 
done for her, but never could again. 

Instead of trying to forget him, she nursed her 
sorrow, and in fancy lived her past life over once 
more, her complete happiness in his love, and 
then her terrible awakening. She heard a carriage 
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8tx>p at the hotel, and then Sir Gerard's voice 
on the landing, but she did not stir ; all seemed a 
dream to her, except the fact that O'Neil had 
betrayed and deceived her, and that she had 
foolishly, in spite of her ancle's warning, trusted 
her happiness in his hands. 

Again she smoothed the telegram on her lap, 
and re-read it to see if there might bj chance be 
some word, that had escaped her notice ; no, every 
syllable she knew by heart, and each sealed her 
fate, surely and for ever. When she came to the 
sentence, "henceforth you are Mrs. (yNeil,** 
she rose with a hard, cruel look on her face, 
dreadful to see in one so young, and opening a 
drawer in her dressing case, she laid the paper 
in it, saying, ^^ I will never part with that until I 
am revenged or dead.'' 

All tears had left her sparkling eyes, a hectic 
flush burnt on her cheeks, which, as she stood 
brfore her glass, she noticed only added beauty to 
her usually pde face. 
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" Lewis O'Neil,** she said to herself " yon have 
won my love, you have jilted rae ; yon think, 
perhaps, that T shall pine and die of a broken 
heart, when T hear of your marriasre, if so, vou 
are mistaken, I will not mourn — T hate you — no 
one, least of all yon, shall ever know what I have 
gone through this afternoon. From this very 
night I will henceforth be the gayest of the gay, 
though in reality wretched and heart broken. 
You shall hear of my shining in society, aye, 
may be of my brilliant marriage, but you shall 
never hear of my shedding a tear for you.*' 

Scarce knowing what she was doing, Madeleine 
rang the bell furiously for the new maid, that 
good Mrs. Grenmore had found for her. When 

« 

the girl appeared, she was quite astonished and 
frightened by her mistress's vehement and im- 
perious manner. If Anna had seen her she 
would never have recognised the Madeleine 
Danvers of to-night, as the sweet, kind lady from 
whom she parted only a few hours ago. 
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How the sight would have grieved Sir Gerard, 
who even now, while he was dressing, was looking 
forward with almost boyish delight to his ap- 
proaching meeting with Madeleine^ with the girl 
who was at present indulging in passions that 
were wicked and wrong in anybody, and especially 
so in one so young. 

Madeleine bathed her tear-stained face, to re- 
move the traces of her recent emotion ; then, with 
an almost savage delight she bade her maid briug 
her a most elegant and expensive dress, that she 
knew suited her admirably. Never before bad 
she taken such infinite pains with her toilet. 
When O'Keil had been at Langdale, her only 
thought had been to get it over as quickly as 
possible, and return to him ; but to-day some new 
motive actuated her — not love — no, the cold, 
hard lines of her determined mouth, the fierce 
sparkle in her eyes, spoke more of revenge or 
hatred, than of love. 

All good seemed to have left her nature, evil 
reigned triumphant The blow that Sir Gerard 
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had dreaded for its possible e£Pects, had fallen 
upon her youthful head, and she had learnt the 
reality of the misery that she had only known 
before in theory. It had shattered the good re- 
solutions that she had formed in her own strength. 
It had soured her whole disposition, and des- 
troyed the happy, innocent trust that she had 
always placed in the friends around her. ^ 

" The untainted virtue of her years," had not 
yet dived into the world's deceit. 

She was aged in one afternoon beyond con- 
ception, her fresh sweet girlhood had fled, she 
was a woman ; deceived, wronged, with mighty 
passions stamped on the young face, where only 
smiles and sunshine should have played. Dis- 
missing her maid without a gentle word to 
reassure her on her first night of service, Made- 
leine surveyed herself in her rich costume ; ob, 
what a sadly changed face from that which we 
saw reflected in the mirror in the boudoir in 
Belgrave square. 

More sorrow and sharp, more trials and bitter 
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oneB, too, must she know before her own trm 
nature shall triumph, and she shall give proof of 
the good now latent within her. Sir Gerard's 
well known tread sounded on the corridor, as he 
passed her door, a smile lit up her face for a 
moment as she heard it, and she felt well 
pleased with her general appearance that evening, 
and knew that he would, too. But, as she laid 
her jewelled fingers on the handle of the door to 
go down, back came the recollection of her loss, 
of 0' Neil's dear face, of the love that she had 
given him, of the joyous days that they had 
spent together at Langdale, and forgetful of her 
looks, of Sir Gerard, of the whole world, she sat 
down again, and the fast falling tears obscured 
her sight. 

It was useless to try, she could not harden her 
heart, she could not kill her love, it would make 
itself felt. For several minutes she gave way to 
her grief, when suddenly she sprang from her 
Reat and dashed the tears from her eyes, the 
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shrill whistle of a steamer had caught her ears^ 
and she saw once more the figures on the deck^ 
and remembered that she had been the dupe of a 
poor, half- starved, low-bred girL 

The picture and its connections called up her 
former hard feelings, and gave her energy and 
determination to bury her sorrow in her own 
heart, and go down to their sitting room. 

Sir Gerard Colquhoun and Mr. Brantley had 
been anxiously awaiting her arrival, quite uncon- 
scious of the bitter, humiliating trial that she had 
undergone since last they had seen her. 
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CHAPTER IL 



BENT BUT NOT BROKEN. 



The two gentlemen tamed from the window as 
the door opened to admit Madeleine, looking, as 
each .thought to himself, more charming than 
ever. Sir Gerard shook her hand warmly, and 
enquired tenderly how she felt. 

^* Quite well, thank you, in fact never better/* 
replied she, with unusual animation. "Tve 
kept quiet this afternoon, in order that I might 
be quite well to welcome you — and how have you 
been this long time?" 

** Pretty well, but decidedly dulL I found 
Langdale so pleasant that my own home seemed 
dreary and cheerless after it Tou see I have 
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DO charmiDg hostess to grace it as Mr. Brantley 
has." 

** But I've heard that it is in itself so beauti- 
ful that it needs no additional ornament. Lang- 
dale is quite different, it is nothing in itself; we 
trust entirely to our friends to make it an agree- 
able dwelling-place." 

"We won't dispute the matter^ because I 
hope that you, and Mr. Brantley will spend a 
few days with me on your way back to 
London.'' 

" Oh, I shall be delighted," exclaimed Made- 
leine, " anything for a change ; I'm quite tired of 
Llandudno, in fact of the world in general." 

" What a dreadful conclusion for so young a 
girl to arrive at," suggested Mr. Brantley. 

" Is it, uncle? Vm glad of that, I like to be 
different to other girls ; but are we not going to 
have dinner? I am ravenous, and if we are quick 
over it, we can go to the theatre to-night. I don't 
suppose the play's worth seeing, but it will be 
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something to do. It will kill time better than 
listeniDg to the sad sea waves. "« 

Thns Madeleine rattled on, determined to hide 
her sorrow under a cloak of gay insoaciance. 

Sir Gerard was puzzled, nay grieved, at the 
change that he saw in her, and he tried in vain 
to account for it. He was, therefore, rather 
silent during the meal, endeavouring to discover 
what was the vast difference that he saw in 
Madeleine. It was indescribable, but, ueverthe- 
less, it was undeniable. She was altered, and 
for the worse* The good that he had striven to 
cultivate in her, seemed totally eclipsed by a 
frivolous flippant manner. He longed to have a 
private conversation with her — to question her, 
and find out how she had spent the past few 
weeks, and in whose company. 

He mourned over the sad change that was 
visible, even in her bright little face, and his 
love yearned to shield her from her own head- 
strong nature, and to lead her gently in the right 
way. 
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During dinner, Madeleine talked unceasingly, 
as if afraid that, when she desisted, her thoughts 
might overwhelm her, and she might betray that 
she had been conquered, outdone and broken by 
love, and yet that she was unable to master her 
sorrow, and that, for once in her life, she was 
kept in subjection by an irresistible master. 

The band on the parade struck up a merry 
tune as they were finishing their dessert. The 
sound acted like magic on Madeleine ; in an in- 
stant her mirth fled, her face grew grave and sad, 
and^ almost in tears, she rose from the table, 
flaying — 

^^ni go and put on my hat and shawl. I 
fluppose we are going to the theatre, uncle ?'* 

'*Just as you like, my dear," replied Mr. 
Brantley, who had entirely forgotten her former 
proposaL ^^ At least, I should say, as Sir Gerard 
feels inclined. Are you agreeable to this plan ?" 
continued he, turning to Sir Gerard. 

^^ Perfectly ; but still I think that on such a 
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glorious night, no crowded building could equal 
the quiet, impressive beauty of the sea by moon- 
light. I always feel benefited and elevated by 
a stroll on the beach at night. The mighty 
waves, as they break at one's feet, seem so grand 
and man so insignificant in comparison. But 
still I enjoy a play, if it be good, so suppose we 
go to the theatre to-night** 

AH this time Madeleine had been standing 
with her back to the gentlemen, looking through 
the window to hide the tears that would come to 
her eyes, but she turned as Sir Oerard ceased 
speaking, and with eyelashes still wet with those 
unmistakable tokens of emotion, she said 
quietly — 

"I have altered my mind; I would rather go 
for a walk, so TU put on my things at once." 

With these words she left the room, and Sir 
Gkrard rejoiced to see that something had soothed 
her excited manner, and softened her heart. The 
door had no sooner closed behind her than Mr. 
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Brantley asked, in a manner that told plainly he 
expected but one reply — 

" How do you think Madeleine is looking ?'* 
*'Not so well as when she was at Langdale." 
** What 1 why she's twice as lively to-night as 
she's been any day since we came here, and looks 
splendid, to my mind. I am disappointed at 
your opinion." 

** Her mere beauty of features is, as you say, if 
anything, heightened lately, but her expression 
is not what it was a few weeks ago. Has she 
had anything to worry or annoy her ?'* 

" Nothing whatever, except, perhaps, my slight 
illness — she has seemed perfectly happy and well 
until to-day, when she kept her room with a bad 
headache. You make me anxious, I must call 
in a doctor. By Jove, I don't know what I should 
do if she were to fall ill. Bless my soul, it would 
be the death of me, ah, indeed it would. Whew t 
how hot it is to-night" 

*^ My dear Mr. Brantley, I don't suppose that 
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there's the slightest fear of that, or any need of 
medical advice. I imagined from her looks and 
manner^ that she had had some mental anxiety, 
bnt I see that I was mistaken — ah, here she is/' 
said Sir Gerard, as Madeleine appeared ready 
equipped for a walk. ^^ Talk of an angel and 
you hear its wings." 

" Good again," thought Mr. Brantley, to him- 
self, ^^ he means it this time, I can see." Then 
aloud, he said — 

" My dear girl, are you wrapped up enough ? 
I am afraid of your taking cold. You look pale 
now ; come here, close to the light, and Jet me 
see you well — why you've been crying I — what is 
the matter?" 

" Nothing, my eyes are heavy and weak from 
the pain in my head.'' 

" Oh, perhaps so ; but take care of yourself," 
said her uncle, as he followed Sir Gerard from 
the room to don their outdoor garments. 

Sir Gerard was more and more certain that 
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some unknown sorrow was preying on Made- 
leine^s mind, and embittering her life. He re- 
solved to try and make her confide in him. He 
coald not leave her to bear it alone, because he 
saw that it was injuring her greatly. She already 
looked older and wiser in the knowledge of the 
world, and he dared not think of what she might 
do or become if left to nurse her trouble in 
secret. He saw the set determination that was 
stamped on her face, and knew, too, that, unless 
checked in time, it might gain the mastery of 
her better nature. To-night he could not hope 
to speak to her, for her uncle would be with 
them, but to-morrow he might find an oppor- 
tunity. Madeleine meanwhile sat by the open 
window, waiting for them, quite unconscious of 
the merry sounds and mingled voices that rose 
from the parade below. She was as one in a 
dream ; dull, stupefied, benumbed — she felt that 
she must either talk and laugh in a manner 
Almost hysterical, or else sink to the greatest 



26 SEVERED B7 A BING. 

depths of despoDdencj. She) longed for some 
one to whom she coald poor out all her woes, 
but there was no loving mother to whom she 
could lay bare her heart — no one — she must bear 
her heavy cross in silence, unpitied, because un- 
known. 

She knew well, that if she told her wrongs 
either to her uncle or Sir Gerard, they would 
burn with horror and indignation at hearing that 
a gentleman, and above all an officer, had treated 
her so dishonourably — ^yes, she was aware of this,, 
but it was no consolation to her. She would ten 
thousand times rather suffer alone than let a 
single person know that the prophesies of his 
enemies had been fulfilled. O'Neil might have 
slighted and deceived her, but he was still the 
man whom she had loved, though whom she now 
believed that she hated, and for the sake of that 
love, no breath of scorn should reach him through 
her Instromentality. 

The past few months were to be a sealed era^ 
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in her life for ever. A ray of the brightest sun- 
shine that had fallen athwart her path, and then 
had been totally eclipsed by a cload of inky 
blackness. No thought of the future crossed her 
mind, she cared not what fate was in store for 
her, she lived only with the present staring her 
in the face. 

Her life was aimless without O'Neil; she 
could no longer look forward to their meeting — 
for such a thing could never — must never happen.. 
Whatever love for him still lurked in her heart 
must be crushed^ obliterated, conquered. The 
task seemed easy when thinking of Anna^ but 
hard, terribly so, when recalling the hours that 
she had spent with him. Forgotten were the 
promises of mercy that she had given to Lewis 
when he had warned her that she might hear 
unexpected things of him; everything escaped 
her memory except the one unalterable fact, that 
O'Neil was no longer hers to love. 

Prince she despised as something beneath her 
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notice^ but O'Neil she hated as only woman can 
hate, where once she has loved. 

Her heart was indeed a tnmult of bitter feelings, 
bat manfully she strove to conceal them. Sym- 
pathy or pity to her would have been as oil on a 
fire. She would not own to herself how keenly 
she felt the blow, so it was scarcely likely that 
she would allow it to be known to the public, or 
submit to their remarks and condolence thereon. 

Unceasingly she congratulated herself that no 
one knew of her engagement to O'Neil, and that, 
therefore, when his marriage became known, no- 
body could imagine that she was affected by it. 
Against the news had spread to EngJand, she 
fancied that she might confidentially count on 
being a wife herself. Truly she was changed, and 
for the worse, if she could coolly contemplate 
marriage with another, the very day that she had 
lost her true love. 

She started as one suddenly awakened, when 
Sir Gerard and her uncle returned, and rose 
from her seat in a weary, listless way, saying-* 



BEVBRSD BY ▲ BING. 29 

^^ How roagh the sea soands to-night. I should 
like to go on the pier or np the Orme's Head. 
The parade is so noisy ; what do yon say. Sir 
Gerard.'* 

*' Let us go to the pier where it is quiet" 
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CHAPTER III. 



ON THE PIEB AT EVE. 



The sky was laden with heavy thuDderclouds, 
across which every now and then the summer 
lightning played. The heat at this late hour was 
great, and the sea was unusually calm. Nothing, 
however, appeared to possess any interest for 
Madeleine, as she walked between her uncle and 
Sir Gerard^ in almost perfect silence. 

Mr. Brantley was annoyed at her behaviour, 
for he ascribed it to mere obstinacy^ and a deter- 
mination on her part to foil his plans. He said 
rather pettishly to her after they had proceeded 
some distance towards the pier — ^^ Madeleine, 
you don't seem very lively to-night, one would 

4 

think that you were pining for your lost maid." 
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" You can think what you like, I can only say 
that instead of regretting her departure, I feel 
most pleased that she is gone, and I^ hope that I 
shall never see her again. I only kept her to 
please you, and I wish that I hadn't done 
-so." 

Sir Gerard looked at Madeleine sadly and re- 
provingly, so surprised was he to hear her speak 
in such tones to her uncle. 

Madeleine saw his look, and she turned her 
head away to hide the tears, that at the moment 
sprang to her eyes. 

She needed some one to guide and direct her, 
but her proud heart would not let her seek such 
help and comfort, but it touched her to see Sir 
<Jerard'8 evident sorrow at her conduct. "Oh," 
thought she, " if I could tell him, and ask his 
advice; he was O'Neil's greatest friend, he must 
know all about him ;" but it was imposible, because 
she could not question him, without betraying 
her own interest in the affair. She made an 



32 SEVflBED BT A BINQ. 

eflFort, therefore, to appear cheerful, and said to Sir 
Gerard— 

^*I dare say you are surprised to hear that 
Prince has left me — she is — gone — to her — 
husband/' 
** Indeed, where does he live ? " 
"In Dublin/' 

" Dublin 1'' repeated Sir Gerard thoughtfully, 
"I shouldn't be surprised if—'' 

" If what ? " asked Madeleine eagerly, " you 
must finish the sentence, it is cruel to raise my 
curiosity, and then not gratify it" 

** The end would not interest you, it was merely 
a surmise I Ah," continued he, as they reached 
the pier, where many people were strolling up 
and down, " it seems that we are not the only 
ones who like this spot." 

Madeleine was no longer listening to his words, 
she was already through the turnstile, and gazing 
far out to sea, as if she half expected to behold 
the vision of the morning. Dark and black the 
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distance appeared, as her own sad future, bat 
here and there the moon shone on a fleecy cloudy 
and made a bright spot in the lowering heavens. 

'* Is. it possible," thought Madeleine, " that 
there may be one or two happy days yet in store 
for me ? no, it cannot be, my life must ever be 
drear and lone without Lewis." 

" Miss Danvers," said a voice at her side, " I 
have come to take care of you, Mr. Brantley has 
met some friends from the hotel, so I slipped 
away." 

'^ Did you," replied Madeleine absently, then 
recollecting herself, she added almost fiercely, 
'^Doesn't the sea look cold and cruel to-night, and 
yet it fascinates me ; I almost feel inclined to leap 
from here and be at rest.*' 

"Have you counted the cost of such an 
action ? Do you really feel that you would find 
peace in the * undiscovered country, from whose 
bourn no traveller returns.' I think it foolhardy^ 
impious, and ungrateful to throw away the life 
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that God has given you to employ for other's 
good as well as your own, just because you have 
not courage to face the trials and disappoint- 
ments that beset the path of all, not only yourself. 
I am vexed to hear you talk like this, what has 
changed you so ? ** 

" I didn't know that I was changed 1 I'm just 
the same as ever ; others have altered, that is all; 
not much, you'll say, to worry about, but it kills 
me to find that those whom I trusted, are base, 
deceitful, vile — " 

" Stop, Miss Danvers, those are strong words 
for one so young as you are to use ; you cannot 
have cause to utter them. State the facts to me, 
and let me judge ; I am older and have had a good 
deal more experience than you." 

^' No, thanks^ I can decide better than any one 
else in this instance, but as you appear to think 
that I am absurdly sensitive, let's drop the 
subject. How's your friend Captain O'NeilP is 
he married yet ? " 
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" He may be for aught I know, for I positively 
bave not sent bim a line for several weeks ; I am 
a bad letter writer. I believe, however, that he is 
4still in Dublin, but you should know best." 

** I ! oh, how perfectly ridiculous, ah, ha, ha,'* 
laughed Madeleine hysterically ; ** I really don*t 
trouble myself about him." 

A thrill of pleasure passed over Sir Gerard at 
her words. He never doubted their truth, or 
guessed that this indifference and levity were as- 
sumed. He only thought that there was hope 
for him ; he longed to have the right to share her 
troubles, and help her to be patient under them ; 
but she was so unlike herself to-night, that he 
dared not broach the subject. He therefore 
said — 

" I am sorry that Lewis has gone down in your 
esteem, I am sure that you took some little in- 
terest in him at Langdale, and I was so grateful 
to you for it. Are you tired of seeking to do 
good to others ; or what is it ? " 
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** I'm weary of living — sick of life ; it seems 
useless to try to do good — every one is so bad." 

"You do, indeed, take a gloomy view of 
things ; at your age, you should not know any- 
thing of the dark side of existence ; all should be 
sunshine to you. I grant that there is much 
evil in the world, but there are also many people 
who are true blessings to society — men who 
serve their country and their God, and who live, 
not only for themselves, but devote their lives to 
the welfare of mankind. I must see what can be 
done to drive tliese morbid thoughts from your 
mind ; you want change of air and scene ; but 
most of all you need guidance and support:" 

" What for ? I am exceedingly strong in 
mind and body. I prefer standing alone." • 

" Yes, that is where you err ; you trust too 
much in your own strength. But tell me, what 
you have been doing here ?" 

" Nothing particular — bathing, driving, walk- 
ing, idling ; in fact, the usual sea-side routine. 
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I have had few companioDS, and none that I 
cared for." 

^' I am glad to hear that ; it makes me wish 
that we could be more to one another than mere 
companions. Can such love as mine never move 
your heart, Madeleine P" 

Sir Gerard's words were as balm to her 
wounded heart ; if O'Neil spurned her love, here 
was one craving for it. Should she give it him? 
no, no, no ; she felt that she could not ; the idea 
of marriage without love came to her in all its 
repulsiveness, and she said — 

'^ My heart is so hardened, that I don't believe 
I could ever love ; but I like you better than any 
one else in the world, yes, than anyone," repeated 
she, in a determined voice, as if resolved to still 
the voice within her, that kept repeating, " You 
love O'Neil." 

'^Then will you trust me as your best and 
dearest friend, and make me your confidant? 
I will not ask for more ; I will still wait patiently* 
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You know that my life is bound up in yours, 
and that that is why I mourn over you, when I 
see you fighting against the good that struggles 
for pre-eminence. I almost worshipped you for 
your disinterested kindness to your maid and 
her child; you were doing a bold and noble 
-work, and it cannot go unrewarded." 

" It can, and has,'' cried Madeleine, impetu- 
ously, **I have never ceased to regret that I was 
weak-minded enough to feel sorrow for two such 
cast-a-ways/' 

^*What can have happened to make you so 
callous and bitter, so totally unlike a tender- 
hearted young girl ? Who has been corrupting 
your mind, and sowing seeds of false wisdom in 
your heart ?" 

"You talk as if I were a mere child. Sir 
Gerard ; I am twenty, I ought to know some- 
thing of the world." 

*^ Well, the less you know of its dark pages, 
the better ; I see that you have learnt too much 
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already. Has Prince deceived 70U in her own 
history ? Is that what troubles you P" 

** You must please to excuse my telling you r 
it can do no good, and may do harm ; you are 
very kind to take such interest in my affairs, but 
no one can help me." 

"Then I will say no more, except that I 
advise you, in all humility, to take your good 
uncle into your confidence ; he may be of use to 
you." 

** I don't want help, I can't think why you 
talk like this ; I am perfectly well, and as happy 
as I can ever hope to be ; so, please don't 
imagine that there is anything the matter with 
me. How do you think uncle is looking ?" 

**Very unwell; I was quite grieved to see 
him so changed in so short a time ; he must have 
suffered a great deal." 

"Oh, do you think so?'' asked Madeliene, 
anxiously^ " how selfish and unkind I have been, 
not to notice that he is worse ; he has been so 
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good to me ever since I lost my father ; but for 
many years I disliked him strongly — I could not 
bear to be with him. I have quite altered now, 
and I don't know what I should do if anything 
were to happen to him ; everybody is being taken 
from >me. You don't think that he is in danger, 
do you ?" 

^^ I cannot tell ; I hope not. But should he be 
called away — which God grant may not be for 
many years — there will still be one left who 
loves you, Madeleine ; you know who that is." 

There was little doubt that she did, but she 
made no reply, and in silence they re-joined Mr, 
Brantley. Madeleine slipped her hand through 
his arm, and pressed it lovingly. His large hand 
stole over her tiny one, and there it remained 
until they reached the hotel. Sir Gerard noticed 
the change in Madeleine, and rejoiced. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



WEAKY OF Livma. 



When once more alone in her room, Madeleine 
gave way to her grief without restraint ; passion- 
ate sobs shook her slender frame, and rebellions 
feelings filled her heart. 

With her elbows on^the window sill, and her 
head resting on her hands, she sat far into the 
night, murmuring against her fate^ against 
vO'Neil, Prince, and all the world. 

Submission or patience she could not feel ; for 
the more she thought over the behaviour of the 
two whom she had trusted so implicitly^ the more 
enraged and revengeful she grew. She did not 
know that " to revenge is no valour, but to bear." 
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It annoyed her to think that any one shoald have 
presumed to trifle with her as Lewis had done ; 
she was perhaps ignorant of the fact that many 
before her had been served the same, and yet 
had survived the blow. 

She was still bemoaning her hard lot, when a 
tap came gently at her door. She turned round 
in alarm; who could it be at spch an hour? 
She waited without answering it — it came again,- 
a little louder. This time she rose, and boldly 
opened the door in the face of the midnight 
intruder — her own maid. 

" What is the matter, Joyce P" asked Made- 
leine, anxiously. 

'^The master is ill; he was taken worse a 
short time ago ; his valet came and called me up, 
and sent me to yon." 

Madeleine went at once to her uncle's room, 
and entered noiselessly. Sir Gerard, who had 
also been awakened, was by his bedside, watch- 
ing with sorrow, the pain that his friend was? 
bearing. 
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Mr. Brantley had foolishly over exerted 
himself that night when feeling a little better, 
and had had a relapse. Sir Gerard left him soon 
after Madeleine came, for he knew that the 
doctor, who had been sammoned, would attend 
to him, and he also thought that anxiety and care 
for her uncle would be highly beneficial to 
Madeleine. His illness would occupy her mind, 
and make her forget her own troubles, whatever 
they were. He returned to the sitting room, and 
turning on the gas, sat down to read, for he was 
unwilling to retire before he had heard that Mr. 
Brantley was better. The book, however, wa& 
soon laid aside, for Madeleine's tearful face would 
come between him and the pages, and distract 
his attention from its contents. He saw that she 
had not been to bed, although it was nearly three 
hours since she had bidden them good night. 
" What can be the matter with her," mused he,. 
^*confound it, I never was so puzzled before about 
anything; it can't be *v/ne affaire de cosfwr^ 
because she distinctly told me that she had had 
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few companions here, and none that she cared 
for. She seems, too, quite to have forgotten her 
penchant for Lewis. From her words, one would 
think that her maid had done something wrong ; 
but then, that could not affect her so much.'' 

Here the door opened, and Madeleine came in, 
saying — 

^^ Uncle is better, and thinks that he may get 
a little sleep. The doctor told me to leave him, 
and to* tell you that he wishes to speak to you 
before you go to bed. I am sure that it is to give 
you his real opinion of uncle Lionel. I said that 
be ought to tell me what he thought of him, but 
be would not answer any of my questions straight- 
forwardly. You will not hide it from me, if he 
is in any danger?" 

** No. I promise to tell you all that I consider 
you should know ; I hope to find that your fears 
.are unfounded." 

"I don't want him to die — especially before. 
I have been able to atone to him for the unkind 
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words I have said and the hard feelings I have 
so often entertained towards him. I positively 
hated him not many years ago, wasn't it dread-- 
ful of me ?'* 

" Yes, indeed ; but here is a glorious oppor- 
tunity for you to prove that your repentance is 
sincere — forget your own petty worries, don't 
selfishly nurse your grief— devote yourself to your 
uncle, while he is with you — be patient and kind 
to him, remembering that you are not the only 
one called upon to suffer in this world; every 
body has his share to bear. Sorrow is the in- 
heritance of mankind ; and it is certain that they 
who receive their trials, however severe, with 
patience and resignation, will be amply rewarded 
hereafter." 

" I will try to do this ; but I know that when you 
are gone I shall be as bad as ever — it is so diffi- 
cult to be good.'* 

" You are right, it is a hard struggle to con^ 
quer our natural tendency to eviL To him that 
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overcometh is given the crown of victory. Strive 
to win that crown, Miss Danvers, and if you do 
not reap the reward of your perseverance here 
npon earthy rest assured that you will receive it 
in another world." 

** Oh, I am so wicked I dare not think of dying ; 
I wish that I were like you/* 

" I am no better than you ! I err much oftener 
than you do. My temptations are, perhaps, 
stronger; in fact the more that you move in the 
world, the harder you find it to resist the evil and 
choose the good. I'll go and see the doctor, and 
you must go to bed at once ; think over what I 
have said to-night, and let me see you bright and 
cheerful in the morning." 

^* Bright and cheerful," repeated Madeleine, to 
herself, as she went back to her own room. '^ Sir 
Gerard does not know what my troubles are that 
he calls them petty ones. I am certain that he 
would not bear them any better." 

His words had, however, acted beneficially on 
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her, as his alone could ; they had quieted her and 
Jed her to think that she was acting very wrongly. 
His calm, determined manner influenced her more 
powerfully than her uncle's talking. 

She felt that he was her superior in most 
things, and she saw that he was not afraid to 
tell her what he thought ; and as the weak must 
• ever respect the strong, Madeleine insensibly at- 
tached a great importance to his opinion. She 
would never have owned this, but, nevertheless, it 
was a fact. 

Her uncle's health now troubled her so that 
she had little time to dwell upon her recent 
shock. When at last she lay down to rest, she 
soon fell into a sweet and untroubled sleep, and, 
strangely enough, Sir Gerard, not O'Neil, filled 
her dreams. 

It was noon before she woke ; the sun was 
shining brightly ; the world was astir ; children's 
gleeful notes reached her ears from the beach^ 
4md everything spoke of peace. 
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When she went down to their sitting room» 
she found it empty, so, after swallowing a hasty 
breakfast, she crept softly to Mr. Brantley's door 
and knocked ; Price, his valet, opened it, and told 
her that her uncle was asleep, and that Sir Gerard 
was out. To be alone did not suit Madeleine at 
present, because the wicked feelings that she was 
striving to conquer would rise to her heart, and 
hold dominion there. Accordingly she left the 
hotel, and took her way along the narrow path 
round the Great Orme's Head, unable, in spite^ 
of every effort, to banish the past from her re- 
membrance. Happy couples passed her in her 
walk, solitary pedestrians, like herself, family 
parties, but no one that she knew. The sea was 
calm, the little crested waves played amongst 
the rocks, the sailing boats skimmed gaily over 
the smooth waters, all contrasting strangely with 
Madeleine's tumultuous breast. 

This time yesterday she had been a happy girl,, 
with a bright future as CNeil's wife, to which 
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to look forward, and to-day — nothing — a blank, 
a loveless, solitary life, long weary years of per- 
petual mourning — thus reasoned Madeleine to 
herself, as all do when they lose their first young 
love. 

To them it seems impossible that another can 
grow dear and fill the place left void, by death, 
desertion, or what not — yet so it is — few, very 
few, one in a thousand, perhaps, marry their first 
love. The greater number find that life passes 
very pleasantly and smoothly in the society of 
quite a diflferent being to the one whom once 
they imagined could alone constitute their happi- 
ness, or inspire them with love. 

On along the mountain path Madeleine 
wandered, with only her doleful thoughts as 
companions. At last she woke up to life, and 
remembered that her uncle might be asking for 
her, and be vexed at her leaving him and Sir 
Gerard alone. Accordingly she retraced her steps 
more quickly, and her mind dwelt less on the 
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events of the past day. She was intent on get- 
ting home as speedily as possible, and the brisk 
walk somewhat revived her drooping spirits, and 
made her look more cheerful. 

The deepest, most violent grief must wear it- 
self out at last — its edge grows less keen day by 
day — and though months, nay years, may pass 
before it is forgotten — it must die at last, and 
leave behind only the mournful remembrance of 
what has been. For thus is it mercifully ordained 
by Providence. 

In a few cases some succumb to sorrow and 
sink beneath the blow, but as a rule, and well is 
it that it is so, men shake off the load of woe that 
at first well nigh crushed them, and, though 
sobered and saddened by it, can still enjoy the 
life that at one time seemed blighted and worth- 
less. 

The more violent the grief the sooner is it 
spent, and thus it was with Madeleine ; she had 
cried unceasingly, and given way unrestrainedly 
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to the torrent of her feeliDgs, and was fairly ex- 
hausted thereby. The wound was as deep as 
ever, but outwardly she was calmer. 

When she returned to the Qaeen's Hotel she 
went directly to Mr. Brantley's room, and found 
him better, though still in pain. 

^^ Madeleine," he said, ^' as soon as I feel 
strong enough to bear the journey we will go to 
London; I like my own doctor to attend me 
when I am ill ; besides it is so disagreeable to be 
invalided amongst strangers." 

"Very well, uncle dear, I shall be glad to go 
away, too." 

" Yes, I'm afraid that it has been very dull for 
you here— you don't care for any of the acquain- 
tances that we have made, in fact Vm afraid that 
yon are hard to please. I expect that I shall 
have to send for Captain O'Neil to amuse you in 
town; I know that you like him, but I can't 
imagine how any girl can prefer him to Sir 
Gerard Colquhoun." 
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«* I don't, I dislike— I hate Captain OTSTeil ; I 
never want you to ask him to stay with ns 
again.'* 

" By Jove, Ma(]eleine, you surprise me. I 
thought that he was your beau ideal Truly you 
are a curious girl. I am delighted, however, 
that you have altered your mind, and have found 
out Sir Gerard's worth. You had better go for 
a walk with him while I try to get up." 

*^ I am tired of walking ; I've seen everything 
in the place, I long to be away ; oh, uncle, I 
wish that we had never come," and Madeleine 
laid her head on his bed and burst into tears. 

" My dearest Madeleine, what is the matter ?" 
asked Mr. Brantley, in utter surprise. *^Tou 
are not well, Pm sure; I've noticed that you 
have not seemed yourself lately, what is it?" 

" I don't know, I feel so wretched, I wish that 
I were dead ; anywhere but here.*' 

" Oh, don't talk like that, my child, it grieves 
me to think that I have kept you here so long ; 
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we'l] go at once. I can easily lie down in the 
train." 

^'No^ indeed yon shall not. I am so thought- 
less, I never think of any one but myself, and 
you are so ill ; poor old uncle. I am tired and 
low-spirited this morning, I will go out with Sir 
Gerard, and then I shall be all right against you 
come down.'^ 

^* I hope so, indeed ; if not we leave this to < 
morrow." 
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CHAPTER V. 



A OITT OF REFUGE. 



Madeleine looked so wan and miserable, when 
she entered the sitting room, that Sir Gerard 
asked anxiously, ** Miss Dan vers, are you ill, you 
look very bad to-day ; I am afraid that you are 
worrying about your uncle.*' 

How the words stung her, for she knew that 
she had given very little thought to him, in com- 
parison to O'Neil, so she said — 

** 1 do feel very tired, and my head aches ; I 
should like a drive, if you will take me for a little 
time, while uncle is being dressed, you can then 
tell me what the doctor says about him.'' 

^^ I shall be delighted to do anything that will 
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I 

make you look more like your old bright self. If 
you are ready, we will start at once. Have you 
been out before.'^ 

** Yes. I thought that it might do me good, 
but I was mistaken, I always feel dull when 
alone." 

" You must know that you need never be by 
yourself, I am always willing to accompany 
you." 

"You are very kind, but just now you would 
find me anything but a lively companion.'* 

** I would that I might never have another." 

The drive proved a success ; Madeleine looked 
decidedly the better for it, therefore Mr. Brantley 
forgot his determination to leave Llandudno. 

A week passed quickly by, and yet Sir Gerard 
had evaded Madeleine's questions concerning her 
uncle's health, according to Mr. Brantley's 
special request. " Tell her that it is the gout,', 
he had said to Sir Gerard, '* don't let her know 
that my heart is wrong, it will worry her.'* 
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But she was not to be put off for ever, and the 
first day that she was alone with Sir Grerard out 
in the country, she said — 

" Do tell me what you know about Uncle 
Liouel's health, is he in danger?" 

** Suppose we leave that subject until the end 
of our walk ; it is a melancholy topic to begin 
with, let us turn to something brighter." 

^^ As you please, all things are the same to 



me.'^ 



" You have become terribly philosophic lately, 
one would think, on hearing you talk, that you 
were an old woman, who had found out the empti- 
ness of earthly things, and were only looking 
forward to the grave." 

" I wish that I were what I seem then ; it is 
dreadful to think how young I am, and what a 
long life is before me, especially if it is to be 
as miserable, as it now is." 

^^ You speak in riddles, and let me tell yon, 
very ungratefully, too. You have everything for 
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which to be thankfal, riches, youth, beauty, a 
happy home, the best of uncles, one who is a true 
father to you, you cannot know the sorrow that 
some poor girls have to bear; you should not 
talk like this. I dare say that you think I am 
very impertinent to lecture you as I do, but I do 
it for your good, because I love you.'' 
^* Do you really love me, very, very much.'' 

" Need you ask,'' replied Sir Gerard, mourn- 
fully. 

"And are you sure that you would never 
alter, never love any one else, and leave me 
alone." 

" Madeleine, do you think that that is my 
character ? I am staunch in friendship, true in 
love." 

" And if you found out afterwards that I had 

<;ared for somebody else, and been deceived, and 

cruelly forsaken, would you care for me less, 

because my first thoughts had not been given to 

jou ? " 
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" No, no, I would strive to make up to you for 
what you had undergone at the villain's hands, 
who could treat you as you describe ; I would 
trust to time to give me a tithe of your love, in 
return for my whole heart; do you believe this? 
will you trust your future in my care ? all that 
mortal can do to make it a happy one I will do; 
will you be my wife, Madeleine, I have waited 
long, am I to be rewarded at last ?'* 

" Oh, no ; I did not mean to say that I would 
ever marry you, I was only— only — supposing 
and wondering how you would treat rae.'^ 

" Oh, is that all ?'' replied Sir Gerard coldly, 
" then suppose we return home/* 

In an instant Sir Gerard had suited the actioa 
to the word, and Madeleine saw by his face that 
she had vexed him ; ^^ and for whom,'* she asked 
herself, and pride answered quickly, "for the 
sake of a man who has left you, who first de- 
serted his wife, then you.'* Back came the 
scenes of that sad drama, with vivid reality; 
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back rushed her bitter animosity, as the words ^ 
** henceforth you are Mrs. O'Neil," kept ringing 
in her ears. Involuntarily she contrasted O^NeilV 
conduct with that of the man at her side, and 
what was the result ! she thought that she hated 
Lewis^ and she persuaded herself that she liked 
Sir Gerard, sufficiently well to be his wife; 

There could be no harm in engaging herself 
to him, and striving to cultivate that sacred feel- 
ing which sanctifies marriage and blesses it» 
After her suffering, it was sweet to find a loving 
protector, a harbour of refuge where she might 
possibly find peace and rest, and be spared the 
long, lonely life, that lay before her. O'Neil, too, 
would hear and know that his deeds had affected 
her so little, that she had found consolation at 
once. This was in reality a great incentive to 
her to consent to an engagement with Sir Gerard, 
but she was not aware of it, she did not know 
her own heart — what man or woman ever did? — 
she said, over and over again to herself, that she 
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did not love Lewis, and she really liked, nay 
loved, Sir Gerard in a different way, for he was so 
kind and attentive to her, so noble and tme. 

She mistook a sentimental feeling for love, and 
gratitude for something warmer. 

Her poor heart yearned for affection to heal 
its ngly wound, and now that Sir Gerard was 
fiilenf&nd almost angry, she could bear up no 
longer; the tears rolled fast down her pale 
<;heeks, for she was so pitiably unnerved that the 
least thing upset her, and made her cry. 

After a few minutes Sir Gerard turned, and 
looked at her ; his slight and momentary vex- 
ation fled at the sight of her sad little face ; he 
took her hand in his, and said — 

" Madeleine, don*t vex yourself like this, why 
ftre you always in tears ? tell me, I may be able 
to remove the cause, for it cannot be very 
serious.'^ 

" No, you can^t do that, my trouble will re- 
main for ever, but I am very miserable, I need 
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comfort ; I was crying because I saw that you 
were angry, and so I felt more alone than ever.^' 

^^ I did feel a little hurt^ I must confess, for it 
was no trifling matter to me. I am a man of 
few words but strong feelings^ and it was hard 
to have the cup of happiness dashed from my lips, 
just as I thought that you were inviting me ta 
drink. All is forgotten and forgiven, for I see 
plainly that you are quite out of health and spirits, 
you must go at once to some place where you 
will have plenty of society to divert you. I will 
talk to Mr. Brantley to-morrow, before I go." 

'^ Are you going too ? oh, you must not ; I shall 
get wicked and miserable again if you leave me 
to myself." 

'^ Madeleine, I would never quit your side if I 
alone. had to be consulted; but as matters stand,. 
I cannot stay, I should only be injuring you and 
myself. I have no right to monopolise you or 
cause your name to be coupled with mine as it 
must necessarily be if I remain much longer, and 
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am your daily companion. If I go it will be to 
return to my estates, and spend my days in seek- 
ing to benefit the condition of those dependent on 
me^ and in preserving the land bequeathed to me 
in perfect order, for my successor. If I stay, 
Madeleine, it must be as your affianced husband, 
as one who has the right to claim your undivided 
love and devotion, and to throw his protecting 
arm around you, and guard you as a man's most 
precious possession — his wife. Madeleine, for the 
last time I ask you ; which is it to be ? " 

Could she let him go, and leave her alone with 
her own thoughts and remembrances^ with the 
chaxice of meeting O'Neil and his wife, with no 
mighty barrier on her own side, to protect her 
from the man whom conscience whispered had 
loved her in spite of his faults. Would it not be 
wiser and better to seek shelter from the storms 
of life, in the loving breast that was offered to 
her ? A moment of doubt ensued, a fluttering of 
the wounded heart, and then clear and loud rang 
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the words, *^ henceforth you are Mrs. O'Neil;" 
this decided her qaickly, she slipped her hand 
into Sir Gerard's, and looking np pitifully into 
the eager face that was bent over her, she 
whispered faintly, " stay." 

*^My darling," were the only words that he 
could say^ but his arm stole round her waist, and 
his lips rested where Captain O'NeiPs once had 
•been. 
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CHAPTER VI. 



A DIKE DECISION. 



Did Madeleine love Sir Gerard, and was her 
answer prompted by her heart ? No, decidedly 
not ; and the moment that she had bidden him 
stay, she knew it, but still she never thought of 
retracting her decision. Wounded pride had 
found a solace in the fact that Sir Gerard had so 
quickly sought the love that another had cast 
aside. Her heart was hard and bitter, and no 
such beautifying sentiment as true affection 
reigned in it ; revenge was the ruling passion, 
although she did not fully realise it herself. 
Her present determination was entirely taken in 
blind and wicked desperation, to prove to Captain 
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O'Neil that his condact was unfelt by her, and 
that so far from being crushed thereby, she had 
at once accepted his friend as her husband in his 
stead. She told herself that she really liked Sir 
Gerard more than any one else ; but this was 
only to quiet "the still small'* voice that whispered 
nnceasingly, how great was her sin in consenting 
to marry^ without the attachment which sanctifies 
and warrants the intimate relationship of man 
and wife. 

She only considered herself, and forgot that by 
60 doing she would consign Sir Gerard, in all 
probability, to a life of unhappiness. Some may 
smile at this reasoning, and say that hundreds 
are happy, whose marriage was a mere barter — 
entered into merely to gain some advantage of 
wealth or position. In some instances they may 
be correct, but in the greater number, sorrow is 
the natural result of such union. The husband 
tires of his wife, and seeks enjoyment with other 
women, whose moral code is at the lowest ebb ; 

VOL. II. p 
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the wife, in secret — aye, often openly, indulges her 
pent-up feelings, and bestows upon another the 
affection which is due alone to her husband. 

Madeleine did not thiuk of these possibilities 
in connection with herself, because she was 
nearly unacquainted with the world and its 
wicked ways ; she had but just awakened to the 
realities of life, and its miseries. The blow which 
had fallen upon her was baneful and deadly in 
its effect^ and she could only strive to hide her 
wound from every eye, especially from that of 
Lewis O'Neil. She, who had always declared 
that she would never marry without love, had 
consented to become the wife of a man whom 
she cared for as a father, and nothing more. 

She did not realise this entirely, for her hatred 
to Lewis was so strong, that in comparison, her 
regard for Sir Gerard assumed a marvellous 
magnitude. To her deluded mind, it seemed a 
sufficient ground upon which to enter so holy a 
state as matrimony. She returned home, scarcely 
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conscious of what she had promised, and certainly, 
quite unaware of the importance of the step she 
was about to take. HaYing been brought up 
under her worldly uncle's guidance, it was little 
wonder that she entertained no Yery exalted 
notions of loYe and marriage. Hitherto, her 
ideas on the subject had sprung from nature, 
which had taught her that they were each requi- 
site to the other, in order to complete happiness* 
But her whole character and feelings were 
•changed, and sadly for the worse, and without 
seeking adYice or counsel, from earth or heaYen, 
she was shaping her own destiny. 

Entering her uncle's room, abruptly, she said — 
** Uncle, Fm going to be married." 
*^ Married I To whom ; to Sir Gerard ?'^ 
" Yes. Do you object ?" 
** I should think not, indeed. I was certain 
that you would loYC him in time ; it was impos- 
sible not to." 

" Well, you see, I have fallen a Yictim at last. 
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and if my affection is not so strong as I once 
imagined it must be before I married, I suppose 
we shall get on as well as most people.'* 

** Of course you will ; there could not be a 
better hearted man than Sir Gerard. Aren^t you 
glad you went for a walk ?'^ 

" Oh, I don^t care particularly. I suppose I 
ought to feel very happy, but I don't ; why is it, 
uncle r 

*' Because you are not well; you will be all 
right as soon as you are married. Ton will 
want nothing, then, and Sir Gerard will cheer 
you; you are low-spirited for some reason or 
other, instead of being pleased and proud that 
such a man has chosen you to be his wife." 

^^ Oh, as for that, I don't consider it any honour 
to be his wife ; my father's rank was equal to 
his." 

" Yes, yes, I know that; but many daughters 
have to content themselves with husbands who 
occupy a lower position than their father." 
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^^ nncle5" said Madeleine, after a panse^ in 
which she had evidently been thinking deeply 
" Do you think that I shall be happy with him ?'' 

**It will be your own fault if you're not; 
what more do you want ? It is an absurd idea 
to imagine that you cannot marry unless you are 
head over ears in love with a fellow. Men get 
sick of a gushing wife who is always clinging to 
them, for ever kissing, and suqh like foolery. 
Believe me, Madeleine, that the hotter the flame, 
the sooner it's out" 

'^ I don't quite believe that, but still I know 
that I shall never weary Gerard with too much 
affection. Will you ask Mrs. Qrenmore to come 
here to help me to prepare for my wedding ? for 
if I am to be married at all, it must be immedi- 
ately — in less than a month.^' 

^^ That is utterly impossible and impracticable, 
even if we leave here at once ; it will take some 
time to arrange affairs. There is your trousseau 
to be ordered-^that alone, will take some con- 
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Bideration ; besides, I wish yoar marriage to be 
a grand one ; I shall spare no expense to make 
it so." 

" There will be no fuss required ; I intend it 
to take place here, at St Tudno — far away upon 
the mountain, with only you and Mrs. Grenmoro 
present.'* 

** Madeleine, you are most provoking ; I will 
have my own way in this. I can't allow you to 
be married in that private, stupid way, as if you 
were ashamed of the match. It's monstrous and 
absurd ; it won't do at alL You must, for my 
sake, consent to its being at St. Paul's, Knights- 
bridge, or some other good church. The day 
that I see you Lady Oolquhoun will be the 
proudest in my life." 

** I am sorry to disappoint you, uncle, but I 
think that on such an event, my feelings, not 
yours should be studied. If it were not for your 
sake, I should like to go to the church by eight 
o'clock." 
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*' You talk as if it were your fiiueral, instead 
of your wedding, I really have no patience with 
you. Now that you have done as I wished and 
accepted Sir Gerard, you refuse to have a 
grand and imposing affair as I have always 
intended." 

*' It appears to me," said Madeleine, with 
a slight degree of contempt in her voice, *^ that 
what you think most about, is the eclat, and the 
distinction that you are to procure from the 
match ; my happiness is the last thing that you 
consider." 

*^ Is it, though ? I would not say another 
word about it if I thought it could cause you any 
annoyance ; but I don^t see why you should not 
be as satisfied, if you are married in a way befit- 
ting your rank — ^as the future Lady Colquhoun." 

His niece's coming title sounded so sweet to 
Mr. Brantley's ears, that he lost no opportunity 
of mentioning it on every possible occasion. 
'^It's no use to argue the point any more, uncle. 
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I shall either be married quite quietly at St 
Tuduo's, or not at all/* 

** 1 think you are mad, Madeleine/' 

'^ Thank you; I daresay I am, I feel rather 
like it." 

The next minute, the door closing rather 
sharply, told Mr* Brantley that his niece had left 
him. He was angry with her and with himself, 
because he knew that he should have to succumb 
to her wishes. Sir Gerard, he hoped, would be 
able to rule her, but he had given up all hopes of 
doing so himself. 

When Madeleine was alone in herown quiet room, 
conscience spoke louder and louder to her heart, 
but still she would not listen to the merciful 
warning ; she did every possible thing to quiet its 
promptings, but in vain, it would not let her 
rest ; but invariably, as of old, she determined 
to gain the mastery, and she partially succeeded 
by constantly repeating to herself— 

^' I hate Lewis ; I love Gerard ; it is not wrong 
to be his wife.'' 
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And she imaginei that sayiog this, proved it 
to be true, and comforted her conscience thus. 

Oh, if her departed mother could bat have 
arisen from the dead, and taught her * child 
wisdom, how differently would she have acted. 
But, knowing no law but her own inclination, 
and never dreaming of seeking help from above, 
she cherished the belief that she was a martyred 
girl and acting for the best in the present 
instance. 

Two letters were brought to her later on, both 
bearing the Dublin postmark. One she saw was 
O'Neil's, the other she guessed rightly, too, was 
from Anna Prince — now Mrs. O'NeiL They sent 
the blood rushing to her face, and angrily she 
said — 

" Insult upon insult. I will not read a word 
of them. '^ 

She sat down, however, with the letters on 
her lap; every hard, uncharitable supposition 
concerning their contents filled her jealous mind. 
She fancied that she knew the confessions and 
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pleadings for mercy and forgiveness that filled 
them, but it only made her heart harder* She 
would not forget that they had wilfully misled 
her, and had cared nothing for her so long as 
they were contented. 

She rose from her seat and walked to the 
window and tore Anna's unopened letter in two, 
and then in a thousand little bits, and threw 
them out to the winds. Away they flew, east 
and west, north and south, the fragments of the 
letter that had been so carefully written, and 
over which so many tears had fallen. Sad that 
after all Anna's labour it should be trampled 
under foot and never read. 

But, reader, before you condemn Madeleine,, 
place yourself in her position, try to feel as she 
did, and then say what you would have done in 
her case. Would you have forgiven everything 
and received Anna and O'Neil as friends again ;. 
could you magnanimously have extended a full 
and free pardon to them, and have taken up your 
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own cross without a murmur? — ^you think so, 
perhaps, but wait until you have suffered as 
Madeleine had before yon judge her. 

'Neil's letter lay in her hand — ^his bold hand- 
writing seemed to invite her to open it — should 
she read it ? Would he send her one short mes- 
sage of consolation and repentance for what he 
had done ? or would it be full of Anna, of his 
contentment (love she would not say, because 
she felt sure that he had not cared for his wife 
sufficiently to warrant the term) of his pride in 
the child to whom she had been so good ? — no^ 
she decided that she could not bear to read this 
now. Some day, perhaps, she might be able to, 
when she was Sir Gerard's wife, for instance. 
Yes, then she could, unflinchingly, hear of Anna's 
welfare, for she would herself be a loved if not a 
loving bride, too. 

She raised the letter to her lips, but then she 
remembered whose it was, and the treachery 
that she had received from the hands that wrote 
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it. *^ Is it possible/' asked she of herself, " that I 
love him still ? No, I do not. I will not, I 
hate him, I love Sir Gerard, not Captain O'Neil;" 
and as she said this she threw the note upon the 
ground and stamped upon it in her rage. After 
a time she picked it up and saw on it the impress 
of a tiny heel. It had cut the envelope, and no- 
thing but destruction could obliterate the trace 
of her anger. 

" I will open this,** she mentally said, " and 
read it the very day that I am married. I shall 
not mind its gleefal contents then. Until that 
time it shall remain untouched.'^ 

So saying she opened her desk and placed the 
letter deep within, beneath a bundle of Christmas 
cards, valentines, and ball programmes — ^reminis- 
cences of her happy days, that seemed so far 
away. The key turned in the lock, the letter 
was undestroyed — its contents unknown I 
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CHAPTER VIL 



THE DIE IS CAST. 



Mb. Brantley had written to Mrs. Grenmore to 
ask her to come over for Madeleine's wedding ^ 
but an answer came that she was too ill to leave 
, her room yet, but would endeavour to get to 
Llandudno before the eventful day. She wrote 
a long letter of congratulation and motherly 
advice to Madeleine, which made the poor girl 
feel that she must be doing a wise thing if this 
good old lady was so pleased at her coming 
prospects. 

She was, therefore, quite cheerful when Sir 
Qerard took her for a walk beneath the clifis, 
and when he chose a secluded spot amongst the 
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rocks to sit down, she felt that it was worth a 
great deal to possess the love of such a man, and 
her aching heart warmed towards hinu 

Again, however, anxiety preyed upon her 
mind, and she asked him to tell her the doctor's 
candid opinion of her uncle's state* 

Sir Gerard, in reply, said — 

^^ This is exactly what he told me, Madeleine ; 
that your uncle was always in danger, because 
his heart is much diseased* He may live a long 
time or die any minute. I obtained Mr. Brant- 
ley's permission to break this to you, because I 
thought it kinder to let you know on what a 
slender thread his life hangs." 

" Thank you very much for telling me. 1 was 
afraid that he was worse than I thought. Oh, 
Sir Gerard, I hope that he may last for many 
years; I shall miss him dreadfully when he's 
gone." 

^^ No doubt you will, but we must school our- 
selves to part with those who are dearest and best 
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to US — but, Madeleine, will you not call me 
Gerard ? Sir, sounds so distant and unloving. I 
sometimes think that you do not like our en- 
gagement, is it so?" 

" I have never repented giving myself to you, 
Gerard." 

How sweet the name sounded for the first 
time from her lips, for, although gentle and 
affectionate to him, there lacked the fervour of 
real love in her ways and words. Sir Gerard, 
who prized her so much, hungered for more un- 
mistakable signs that his promised bride was 
not giving him a lukewarm affection only. 
Taking her passive hand in his, he said — 

"Madeleine, when shall our wedding be? 
Ihere is no occasion to delay it, as far as I can see. 
I am impatient to have you for my very own." 

"I should like it to be as soon as possible; 
but here, qaietly at St. Tudno's; I shall be 
much happier when I am your wife." 

*^ God bless you for those words, they lift a 



80 SEVERED BY A BINO. 

weight off my mind. I am quite willing to do a& 
yon wish respecting the ceremony, in fact I 
should prefer it private, for it is not the mere 
joining of hands by the church that makes me 
long to. call you rn^ine. As soon as we are one I 
shall take you to a warmer climate for the 
autumn and winter. Would three weeks or a 
month be too soon for you ?" 

" Oh, not so long as that ; I may die before 
then, or— or — ^you might grow tired of me. I 
want to feel that I really belong to some one. 
Let us be married in a week ! " 

"Oh, Madeleine, do you mean this? Only 
seven days until you are wholly, entirely, my 
own. You must love me to be so impatient*' 

'* Gerard, I am sure that I do ; I never thought 
that I should have lived to say so. Ton are so 
good and kind to me that I can't help liking 
you. But aren't you afraid of my making you a 
very unruly wife ?'' 

" No, I have little fear of that, I know that 
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you will obey me in all that is right I do not 
think that you will find me a very tyrannical 
ruler." 

*'0h, you mean to be master then?" asked 
Madeleine, with a return of her former light- 
hearted manner. 

" Certainly, Madeleine ; it is but a poor house 
where the husband is not head. A true wife^ 
like you will be, would never wish it to be other- 
wise. I am sure that we shall be a model couple, 
don't you think so ?" 

" It's very uncertain, for Fve always had my 
own way, therefore it will be hard to begin to 
give in to anybody. But my will is pretty well 
broken, and I am not afraid of yours ; I know 
that I could manage you easily, because you are 
80 fond of me." 

** You are like all your sex, Madeleine, you 
find out a man's assailable and weakest part and 
you attack him there. Shall I ask Lewis to our 
wedding ?" 

VOL. IT. G 
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"No, if you dare to do so I will not marry 
you.'" 

" Madeleine, I can't let you speak to me like 
that I did not say that I should invite him, I 
merely proposed iU Was it not a natural thing 
to do, seeing that he is my greatest friend ?'' 

** Well, if you prefer him to me you had better 
say so at once. I won't have him at my wedding, 
I hate him," 

** Pray what are your reasons for so doing," 
asked Sir Gerard, somewhat annoyed at her 
vehement denunciations of bis friend, 

** 1 can't tell you them ; but they are such good 
ones, that I will give you up, rather than that he 
should witness our marriage." 

** Then you cannot love me much," said Sir 
Grerard, with an ominous trembling in his 
voice, '^and I think that it would perhaps be 
better for us to part before we enter into tho 
bond of matrimony, to which love is essential, if 
such union is to be blessed. '' 
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** Oh, no ; don't leave me, I cannot let you go ; 
I do love jou, Gerard, I am sore that I do. I 
am very ^orry that I was so foolish, will you 
forgive meP*' 

Could he resist the pleading look of those soft 
brown eyes, or the tremor of those cherry lips ? 
No ; he sealed his pardon on them many times. 

An idea had come to Madeleine, and this was 
it : that it would be a sweet revenge to let Lewis 
see that she could be as fickle as he, and it might 
give him a momentary pang to be present while 
she was being made the wife of another. But to 
secure his attendance at the church, and to 
increase his surprise and annoyance, he must not 
know beforehand the name of his friend's bride ; 
so she said to Sir Gerard — 

** I do not mind your inviting Captain O'Neil 
to our wedding, if you will grant me one favour." 

*^ It is granted ; what is it ?" 

" That you will not tell him who you are going 
to marry — merely ask him to be at the church at 
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a certain time; say that you have particular 
reasons for not telling him, and donH mention 
my name — rather lead him to suppose that it is 

" No, Madeleine ; not even for you could I do 
that ; Lewis would not believe it, if I said it ; 
he knows me too well to credit such a story. I 
will promise to adhere to the other rules that 
you have given me, although I cannot see why 
you impose them. I suppose that I must not 
expect to know ; you are such a mysterious 
Uttle thing." 

" I will tell you some day, when I am yours." 

" Yes ; you will have no secrets from me then, 
will you ?'* 

** No, none that concern my life as your wife. 
It is useless to unseal the past, better let it be 
forgotten." 

*' As you wish ; I have perfect faith in you, 
but tell me one thing candidly ; don't study my 
feelings, let there be no prevaricating in your 
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answer, only truth. Are you certain that Lewis 
does not love you ?" 

'' Positive." 

" And that he would not marry you if I left 
you free." 

*' I am perfectly sure that he would not" 

"I thought that he loved you once, and that 
was why I did not urge my snit against him. 
I feel afraid, now that I have won you, that he 
may think that I have acted dishonourably in 
his absence, and God knows that that is the last 
thing I should wish to do to him or anybody. 
Madeleine, tell me once more — do you honestly 
believe that when he gets his next leave, he 
would not have sought to have made you his, if 
I had not." 

*^ Gerard, if I never married^ it would be the 
same, we cannot be anything to each other." 

" You say that sorrowfully ; he may have 
changed, but — ^you may not have done so I 
Madeleine," asked he, with earnestness, as he 
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held her hands tightly, and looked into her very 
soul, as it were, through her large dark eyes, "do 
you love him ?" 

« No, I hate him." 

A sigh of relief escaped Sir Gerard as he 
released her hands, and said, " Don't hate him,, 
he is my dearest friend, and a good and noble 
fellow, but weak. Hatred is such a deadly 
passion, that it cannot lurk in your young 
breast ; it ill befits those pretty lips. Don't say 
it again." 

" Very well ; but it expresses just what I feel 
—dislike is nothing compared to it.'' 

" You don't know your own heart as well as I 
do ; I am sure that if you were to see him before 
you this minute, you would confess that it was 
impossible to help liking him.'* 

Madeleine raised her head in glad expectancy. 
She half believed that Sir Gerard's words had 
not been spoken in jest ; but the sands before 
them was destitute of every living thing. She 
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rose from her rocky seat with a sigh — jeSy a sigh, 
although she bated O'Neil, and said — 

'*I think we had better go home, now^ 
Gerard." 

*^ Is it late ? can't we stay a little longer, it 
is so pleasant here ; besides, we have not yet 
fixed the day," 

Madeleine sat down once again, and nestled 
close to the good heart that beat so trae for her. 

** Let it be this day week, Gerard, and then 
we will go abroad, far, far away, where we shall 
only have ourselves." 

" Shall you really be satisfied with only me ?" 

" Quite. I long to be with you alone, and to 
know that I am yours, that no one can behave 
badly to me, or make a tool of me. Gerard, you 
will not deceive me, will you, or go away, and 
write to tell me that you can't marry me because 
you are — are — " 

" Why do you stop ? What an idea ! go away 
— not marry you — what can you mean ? Do you 
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think that I have waited all these months, only 
to relinquish the prize that will be mine in a 
week ? What made you ask such silly things ?" 

'^ I don't know, I take strange ideas into my 
head, sometimes, but really, I believe that yon 
are sincere, you have no secret love whom you 
visit by stealth, I am sure." 

Sir Gerard looked at her in astonishment. He 
wondered, did she know the full meaning of her 
words, and if so, from whence had she gathered 
such knowledge. The next minute he dismissed 
the idea from his mind ; her face looked so 
innocent and pure, she could not yet have learnt 
the mysteries of a Bohemian's life. So kissing 
her, he said — 

** You are my only love, Madeleine, give me 
one token that you care for me just a little bit ; 
you never call me anything but Gerard; have 
you no term of endearment for me ? I can never 
call you by a sweet enough name." 

<* Wait until I give myself to you this day 
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week— when you are my husband, I will give 
you my first kiss ; and now, we must go home. I 
hope that the time will go very quickly these few 
days." 

" Do you, darling," said Sir Gerard, tenderly, 
as he rejoiced at the impatience which he deemed 
was caused by an ardent love, " a week is very 
■short, my little wife." 
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CHAPTER Vni. 



THE DOOM OF DESTINY. 



The week had passed, and Madeleine's wedding 
day had come. The hurried troasseau that she 
had been able to purchase was packed in the 
large portmanteau that stood in the entrance of 
the hotel, ready to be despatched to the station 
when she set off for the church. 

Mrs. Grenmore's illness had been more tran- 
sient than had been expected, and she had arrived 
at Llandudno the day before. She was now 
assisting Madeleine to array herself in the plain 
cloth dress, Ulster, and fur cap in which she had 
chosen to be married. It was a strange costume 
for a bride, but it pleased Madeleine, for she 
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seemed determined that ber wedding should be 
entirely different in every respect to any one else's ; 
her toilet, likewise. No girl ever looked less like a 

I 

bride elect than she did, when ready equipped. Mr. 
Brantley was waiting below, in eager impatience 
to be off. He could not feel comfortable until 
he had seen Sir Gerard place the ring on his 
niece's finger. Every moment he dreaded that 
she would alter her mind, and throw herself 
, away on some penniless fellow. 

He had been obliged to submit to an unosten- 
tatious wedding, especially when he found that 
Sir Gerard . advocated it. He determined, how- 
ever, that if announcements could proclaim 
the glad event, no paper should be without one^ 
in order that his poor and inferior relations, who 
moved for the most part atoongst cotton spinners, 
manufacturers, and such like, should see it, and 
acknowledge his superior position as uncle of 
Lady Colquhoun. 
Already he had compiled the pompous puffs. 
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that were specially destined to cause envj 
ainoDgst his kinsmen. He had been reckoning 
without his host — or rather without his niece in 
this little matter; for as he sat at his desk, 
writings to kill the time that hung so heavily on 
his hands, Madeleine came in, looking indeed, 
fit to fill a higher position than that of Lady Col- 
quhoun. Kissing her uncle affectionately, she 
said — 

" Before we set off I want to hear you say 
that you forgive me for the trouble that I have 
caused you, and above all, for the unkind words 
and hasty tempers that you have borne from me 
in return for your goodness and care. You must 
have seen, when you first took me from my own 
dear home to live with you, that I disliked you 
with the silly groundless prejudice of a child. 
Day by day my aversion grew less, though even 
a few months ago I sometimes felt a return of 
the old enemy; now, dear uncle, that I am 
about to leave you, and in delicate health, I find 



SEVERED BY A RING. 93^ 

how much I love you, and how blank my life 
would be without you, I shall be anxious ta 
return from our trip that I may make you take 
care of yourself; we have lived together very 
happily for a long time, and the parting is hard, 
but it shall not be for long." 

** Yes, my dear niece, my life would have been 
but a poor one without your sweet presence ; I 
envy Sir Gerard his coming bliss, but I knew 
this day must come sooner or later, and I am 
very proud and thankful that I am to give you 
away to such a man. You have never given me 
an hour's annoyance since I received you as a 
precious charge from your poor father.'* 

Madeleine was just turning to leave the room 
to summon Mrs. Grenmore, when her eye fell on 
the various letters to the editors of the daily 
papers. She took them up one by one, and read 
the long paragraph that was to announce her 
simple wedding. 

"Uncle Lionel," she said, firmly, "I don't 
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like this; it's absurd. Has Gerard seen 
it?'' 

'' No. He said that I could arrange it as I 
liked, and I have only put what is right." 

*^ Put only what is absolutely necessary ; this 
will do: — On the 4th of September, at St. Tudno, 
Llandudno, by the Rev. John Temple, Sir Gerard 
Colquhoun, Bart, to Madeleine Danvers.'' 

'^Nonsense, that's just like a servant might 
announce her marriage. Your father's name and 
place should be mentioned, and your grandfather, 
General Sir William Danvers." 

" No, I don't like anything but what I say ; 
so you must give in this last time. Kiss me, 
uncle, and give me your blessing, for I have 
need of it." 

Mr. Brantley looked quite another man to the 
ordinary haughty stockbroker, as he laid his 
hand on Madeleine's head, and said — 

^^ God bless you, my dear niece, and give you 
every happiness in your married life ; may your 
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good husband find yon to be as great a treasure 
as I have.*' 

** Good-bye, uncle, dear; we will bid each other 
farewell here, where we are alone." 

** Good-bye, my darling girl." 

In a few minutes, a closed carriage started from 
the Queen's Hotel, without creating the least 
remark. Ko one guessed that the young girl in 
the long, rough Ulster was a destined bride. 

Sir Gerard, lover-like, had set off some time, 
and was now on his way, toiling over the steep 
mountain towards the scene which was to witness 
the consummation of his earthly hopes. 

He had written to Captain O'Neil, to request 
his attendance, but he had received no answer, 
^nd therefore, was quite uncertain whether he 
would come or no. 

It was the beginning of September, but the 
summer seemed unwilling to resign its reign to 
autumn. The heat was still excessive, and the 
atmosphere charged with electricity. Heavy 
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thnnderdtorms swept over the town and moun- 
tain as the wedding party proceeded towards the 
church. The deep and constant peals rever- 
berated amongst the rocks, and shook the dismal 
edifice where Sir Gerard was now waiting. The 
loneliness oppressed him; he walked out into 
the churchyard, and gazed seaward. Nothing 
was to be seen over the low wall but the black 
clouds, and the angry crested waves. 

To those who have visited this romantically 
and wonderfully situated church, it is worse than 
useless to attempt to describe its calm grandeur, 
and impossible to do so with justice to those who 
have not. The stillness that reigns around, its per- 
fect isolation, its lofty site in the heart of the great 
mountain, with rocks behind it, and the ocean 
before it, all strike the stranger with an inex- 
pressible awe, and thus it affected Sir Gerard. 
He regretted that Madeleine had selected such a 
dreary spot for their marriage, and it appeared 
to him a more fitting locality for funerals than 



SEVERED BY A RING. 97 

for weddings. He felt depressed, yet conld not 
tell why. The weather was cheerless and dis- 
turbed, and it seemed so long since he had 
arrived there. Would Madeleine never come ? 

Not a ray of sunlight shone across his beloved 
one's path, as she left the carriage and entered 
the burial ground by the small, low wooden door 
in the wall. Every saddening thought fled from 
Sir Gerard at the sight of her fresh young beauty, 
the little sable cap rested lovingly on the golden 
red hair, and round the pretty pale face ; and two 
soft brown eyes looked timidly towards the door 
by which he had entered the church to await her, 
and a shy, maiden blush stole over her cheeks as 
she neared the sacred building, to enter that 
unknown land of wedded joys. 

She felt more contented and happy than she 
had done since she left Langdale. She had 
found a loving protector in the place of him who 
had deceived her, and she loved him — but only 
as a father — this she did not know. 

VOL. IT. H 
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^' I love him/' she had said to herself as she 
kft the hotel — as she drove over the mountain — 
as she left her carriage — ^as she entered the 
church. 

One quick glance she threw around the tiny 
building, but no he had not come — ^he could not 
tear himself away from his wife. 

Up the aisle she came, looking calm and 
stately. 

Sir Gerard was much affected ; love made him 
tremble with suppressed joy and expectation ; 
the long wished for hour was come. In a short 
time Madeleine would be his*— bound to him by 
the sweetest ties. 

Nearer and nearer pealed the loud thunder, 
and the heavy rain pattered against the windows 
of the old building, as Sir (rerard and Madeleine 
stood before the altar } but above the wind and 
storm was distinctly heard the bridegroom's loud 
** I will," as he vowed before heaven to love and 
cherish the girl at his side. An awful peal 
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<;rasLed over the charch as Madeleine's response 
was faintly Uttered. No one heard it but Sir 
Gerard, his heart beat fast at the gentle vow 
nttered for him. The priest alone, saw her lips 
move as the thander deafened the inmates of 
the chnrch. No sun had shone upon this youth- 
ful bride^ a flash of forked lightning had illu- 
mined her instead ! 

Soon Sir Gerard and Lady Colquhoun left the 
churchy and set 9ff en route for Folkestone. 

Mr. Brantley was contented ; and in high glee^ 
he and Mrs. Grenmore returned to the hotel to 
remain until to-morrow. 

The priest, too» had left on foot ; tho verger 
was locking up the church, against which the 
elements spent their fury, when a man ran 
breathless across the ground, and stopped him 
in the porch. 

"Am I too late? Is the wedding over?'' 
asked he, in eager tones, well-nigh exhausted 
with the speed at which he had run. Bad weather 
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at sea had detaiDed the vessel, and had made him 
miss the bridal party by five minutes. 

"They have just left; you must have met the 

young people if you drove." 

"I came along the footpath, for I thought 

that I should be here sooner. Can you tell me 

the lady's name ?" 

'^ No sir, I cannot ; I never heard it. She was 
uncommonly pretty, and her husband is a lot 
older than she is, but very handsome. Would 
you like to step inside and see the register ?" 

" Thank you, I will." 

The door was again opened, and Captain O'Neil 
and the verger walked in silence to the dark and 
miniature vestry, where so many couples had 
before signed their names, and gone forth to 
prove by their future lives, whether the contract 
of which their signatures were witness, had been 
wisely entered into or no. The verger was some 
little time before he found the newly written entry, 
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bat when he had done so^ he handed the book to 
O'lNTeiL One moment sufficed for him to read 
the well known names, and to show him that he 
need not to have dreaded to tell Madeleine what 
he had done in his last letter. With a dall pain 
he realised that she had cared so little for him, 
that she had married his friend in a few weeks 
after she had sworn to be true to him. Little 
did it matter to her that he was connected with 
a low born woman by the very same words, that 
had now bound her to a noble baronet Never 
had he felt so bitter towards Anna as at the 
present moment. She had stood between him 
and happiness. Sick and faint was he when he 
left the church. The misery depicted on his pale 
face was so 'palpable, that the verger mentally 
decided, " he was in love with the other man's 
bride, I guess.*' 

^^ Oh^ Madeleine, Madeleine, what is my life 
without your love, your friendship,** exclaimed 
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ft 

O'Neil^ as slowly and dejectedly he retraced his 
8te|>s along the monntain side. Tears of trae 
anguish gathered in his eyes, and brave soldier 
though he was, he hid his face in his hands and 
wept. 
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CHAPTER IX. 



A PRISON CELL. 



We must now go back to the time when Anna 
Prince left ML38 Danvers, to join her husband in 
Dublin. 

It is evening in that gay city, the last rays of 
the setting sun shine warmly and brightly 
through the iron barred window of a prison cell, 
and illumine the wan face of a young man who 
is lying upon a low pallet^ in the last stage of 
decline. 

It is a handsome countenance, strikingly so, 
in spite of the hollow cheeks, and sunken 
eyes, whose unearthly brightness is heightened 
by the deep circles beneath them. A heavy 
black moustache half conceals the well shaped 
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mouth, the rest of the marble face is bare, and of 
A transparent whiteness. 

The prisoner is alone^ and ever and anon, he 
tnms his poor, aching head towards the door of 
his cell, and listens as if in expectation. His 
wasted hand is closed on a book — the Bible — his 
mother's gift to him when a boy at school, bat 
whose pages had never been opened by him until 
brought low by sickness to the brink of the 
grave. 

He has read until his feeble brain is wearied, 
and his head sinks back upon his low pillow. 
A look of suflFering contracts his still youthful 
face, a violent fit of coughing seizes him, which 
seems to tear his chest asunder, and hard and 
hollow it sounds within the prison walls, and 
then, in utter exhaustion, he lies as if dead. 
Kight sets in, a cool, balmy summer night, the 
swallows twitter drowsily from their nests be- 
neath the eaves, but no one comes to enliven his 
sad hours. 
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Utter dejection and hopelessness are stamped 
upon his face, which a few years ago had been 
43miling and happy. 

Temptation had assailed him, evil passions had 
gained the mastery over him, friends worthless 
as vain had helped him to go astray, and now 
had left him to die, whilst they mocked at his 
position and degradation. It was not his sins 
that they condemned, bnt the unskilful manage- 
ment that bad failed to hide them from justice. 

" Oh, will they never come," sighed the dying 
tnan, " or shall I go before he returns," 

He cannot rest, conscience is at work^ it has 
slumbered long, only to revive with redoubled 
force, and the sinner dreads to meet his God 
before he has endeavoured to repair the injuries 
done by him to others, near, if not dear to 
him. 

At last, after hours of anxious waiting he hears 
a step in the stone corridor — he knows it well, 
he loves the sound — his heart beats fast and loud 
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in his emaciated body, as if it would buret the 
feeble tenement 

The door opens and Lewis O'Neil walks in, and 
closes it gently behind him, then places the lamp 
in his hand3 upon the mantelpiece, and sits down 
beside his brother^s bed. 

Taking the thin, beloved hand in his,. 
Lewis stoops and kisses the marble brow, and 
says — 

"How do you feel, old fellow, you don*t look 
quite so well as when I left you, youVe been 
anxioas no doubt for our return. Set your mind 
at rest^ all is well ; Qod has been very merciful to 
you, He has given you a fine hearty boy for you to- 
loye, you will be proud when you see year son and 
your young wife. Lionel, she is a good mother 
and wife, she is quite overcome at the thoughts 
of seeing yon again. She loves you dearly and I 
feel sure that your old attachment will return 
when you see how pretty, sweet, and gentle she 
is. Lionel I have grown to love my sister. You 
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must do all that yoa can to get stronger, so that 
you may enjoy her society. I feel more hopeful 
of you, now that this weight is off your mind, it 
has pulled you down a lot, old man." 

" God knows that it has, Lewis, but only since 
I have been lying here alone. I have thoaght 
over my vile life, and the shame that I feel 
thereat is too great for words. Is my wife here? 
and my darling boy, what a brute I was to leave 
her to bear all in solitude, but I did not know 
then that our union was to be blessed. Shall 
I see them to-night ? " 

" No, I think not until to-morrow morning ; 
we have been so long on the road, that they are 
quite tired out. I ordered them to get to bed at 
once, for I want them to look their best when 
you see them. I have taken some nice lodgings 
for them a little distance off, and saw them com- 
fortably settled there, before I came to you. The 
excitement of the first meeting would be too 
great for you to-night, and would prevent your 
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fileeping^ so I thought it best for you to wait a 
few hours longer." 

*^ But, Lewis, if I were to die to-night ? " 

^* Honestly, my dear brother, I do not think 
that there is any fear of that. The doctor, whom 
I have just met outside, told me that there was 
no immediate danger, although you are very ill ; 
if I thought it needful, I would fetch Anna at 
once, but it is not^' 

*' You know best, it is not for me to preach 
^ter what I have done. Lewis, have you ever 
told any one of my marriage 9 " 

" Never, Lionel, I promised you that it should 
not be mentioned by me for the sake of the poor 
girl who was buried to-day, they tell me. If I 
had not met Anna accidentally at Miss Danvers' 
house, I should not have known that she was 
still living, or that you had really married her. I 
was staggered at the truth ; mad at first, that I 
must call hor sister, but yet I was thankful to 
£nd that you had not ruined her, and then turned 
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her adrift. After hearing the particulars from 
Anna, I set to work to discover if the marriage 
were valid, and where it had been celebrated. I 
should never have found out if you had not had 
told me. I felt so sorry when I remembered my 
own hard words to her, when she came to me in 
this very city, and asked me to tell her where 
you were. I answered her sharply, and told her 
that she had no business with you, and I did not 
believe that she was your wife." 

** Lewis, when I think of how I treated her I 
shudder to think of dying, and facing my Maker* 
I have acted like a very fiend ; can there be par- 
don for such sins as mine ? " 

" Yes, Lionel, the sinner on the cross was saved 
at the eleventh hour, he received a ftiU pardon 
for his guilty deeds, and so may you ; the same 
Mediator is waiting to intercede for you." 

" That is comforting, I have been reading this 
Bible that our poor mother gave me ; ii gives me 
hope, Lewis, that I may yet be saved.^ 



j> 
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^^ Ah 9 Lionel, we should both have been better 
lads if oar mater had lived; she was a good 
Christian, [ believe. Ton must not talk any 
more ; you are terribly flushed. Oh, my brother, 
what a happy day it will be when your sentence 
is expired, and you can leave this wretched place, 
and live with your wife and child." 

^^ Does Anna forgive me for all that 1 have 
done, for the doubt and scorn that she has 
BuflFered through me ?'' 

" All, everything ; she remembers it no more ; 
she loves you still, and is prettier and better 
since you first knew her. She has been under a 
good teacher lately.*' 

'^ Miss Danvers, I suppose you mean ; is she 
young, too ?" 

" Yes, only twenty ,'' said Lewis^ with a con- 
scious blush that his brother noticed joyfully. 

" Lewis, you love her," said the sufferer, 
eargerly. 

^' Yes, I do, and she has promised to be my 
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wife. She does not know my history, she is 
Ignorant of your existence ; I could not tell her 
without betraying your secret. She is aware 
that 1 have had some troubles, and in spite of 
this, she accepts me, and will, I am sure, be true 
to me, even when she learns the truth. Oh, 
Lionel, she is so loving and good ; I shall be a 
happy man again when she is my wife. I am 
only waiting to see you in our own old home, and 
then I shall write and tell her about you, and 
cast myself upon her mercy. I am not afraid of 
losing her even then, because she is a true 
woman; she takes me with part of my life 
•unknown to her, and trusts me for the rest." 

'^ Don't wait a day, Lewis ; go to her at once, 
leave me as I deserve ; think only of her ; tell 
her my wicked deeds — don't spare me, but above 
all^ clear yourself. Tell her that I lied, and 
swore that you had beguiled Anna to leave Mrs. 
Power, and that you bore it without a murmur ; 
•don't conceal anything from her, for if she is as 
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good as you say, she will never visit my sins 
upon your guiltless head. I shall die more con- 
tentedly if I know that Anna and the boy are 
cared for, and that you are beloved by a jgirl who 
is worthy of the best and noblest brother ever 
given to a worthless sinner." 

*^ Don't talk of yourself like that, Lionel, I 
cannot bear it. You have repented; the past 
is^ we trust, blotted out ; let us forget it, and 
think only of the future.'^ 

''Ah, Lewis, my future is but a very short 
one ; eternity will soon begin for me. I shall 
not see our home again, or the sun set on the 
lake, and light up the old boat house, s^nd the 
grey, ivied house where we passed our happy boy- 
hood. Oh, how one longs to live, when thinking 
of home." 

Lewis O'Neil brushed a tear from his eye, as 
he said — 

'^ If mortal skill and care can restore you suffi- 
ciently to bear the journey, you shall be at Kil- 
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larney very soon. We will work and do our 

best, but God alone can bless our efforts.'' 
** Do you ever hear of Mrs. Power, Lewis ?'^ 
*' Yes ; she is still in India ; Cqlonel Power's 

regiment has just been ordered to Kurachee. 

Poor Eva^s death will be a sad blow to them ; 

they will, I fear, regret leaving her in Dublin." 
A shade passed over Lionel O^Keil's face at 

these words, but he made no comment thereon. 

He asked, instead — 

" What is my boy's name ; I forget ?'' 

^' Lionel — after you ; Lewis — after me. He 

is very like you, altogether ; but Anna says that 

he has my eyes, and his hair is just the same 

colour as hers. You will see him in a few hours ; 

go to sleep, and get some strength for to-morrow. 

I have obtained permission to stay with you 

to-night.'* 

" God bless you, Lewis — if I dare implore His 

blessing — you deserve to be happy, if ever a man 

VOL. XL » I 
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did. You have always stood by me, when the 
world shunned me/' 

Lewis pressed his brother's hand in silence, 
for he was too overcome to speak. His grief 
was great, because he saw that Lionel was 
wasting away, just as his prospects were bright- 
ening—his wife returned, a son given to him, 
his sentence of imprisonment expired, and a new 
life of repentance opening for him. 

All night long Lewis sat by the low bed, and 
prayed for the invalid's recovery, although it 
seemed but mockery to do so. When day 
dawned, and the sun rose warm and red in the 
heavens, and the birds awoke to life and song, 
his mind was filled with joyful anticipation of his 

union with Madeleine. 

No cloud, no fear marred the bright plans that 
he formed as he kept his silent vigil until seven 
o'clock. Quietly then he stole from the cell, 
fearful of awakening Lionel, who had only just 
fallen asleep. 
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In a few hours' time, a happy young wife and 
mother, carrying her first-born child in her arms, 
followed Lewis O^Neil along the dreary stone 
passages, through which the turnkey led them. 
Lewis saw the wanderers enter the cell, which^ to 
them meant rest, and thea left them alone^ 
knowing well that such a meeting was too sacred 
for any to witness. 
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CHAPTER X. 



AN OFFIOEB'S FALL. 



While Anna and her husband are together, each 
listening to the other's confessions, let me endea- 
vour to explain how Lionel O'Neil had come to 
the sad condition in which we have seen him. 
Lewis and he were twins, Lionel the elder by a 
few hours ; they had been born at Lough Neil 
Grange, Killarney, just before their father 
received an appointment as judge, in the North 
of Lidia. For some time their mother remained 
with them, and then she joined her husband^ 
leaving her boys in the care of a clergyman and 
his wife, to whom she had let the Grange. 
^ Li the course of a few years they were sent to 
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school, and when about to leave for Sandhurst, 
their parents left India on their homeward 
voyage. They were not destined, however, to 
see their sons again^ for the weather at sea was 
wild and stormy, and the vessel, with every soul 
on board, sank when only half way. The care of 
the orphans then devolved upon their uncle — 
Colonel O'Neil, who, for many years, was their 
best and truest friend. But soon after they had 
joined a regiment in Dublin, he, too, was taken 
from them by death, and they were left to their 
own devices. The brothers lived amicably 
together, respected and liked by their brother 
officers, until Lionel was about twenty-seven 
years of age, when he formed many discreditable 
acquaintances. From them he quickly acquired 
a love of gambling, racing, and other vices 
equally ruinous to the moral and social character 
of a young man. Lewis heard of his frequent 
losses, and his favourite resorts, and he remon- 
strated strongly with him, but in vain. He gave 
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his promise each time to forsake his low com^ 
panioDS and their hannts, bat he never failed to 
break his word, and day by day he sank deeper 
into vice. 

On one point only was he assailable, and that 
was his desire to stand well in the eyes of Mrs. 
Power's only daughter, Eva. When scarcely 
seventeen, he had first met q.nd admired her, and 
since then had seen her many times at balls, and 
at her own home. He loved her as much as such 
nature could, but his passion was not worthy of 
the name of love. She quickly fell a victim to 
the handsome young officer, who was ever at her 
side. 

Why is it that the female mind is so prone to 
fieill in raptures over a red coat ? It has never 
yet been proved, but nevertheless, the preference 
universally given to army men is well justified 
by their perfect ease and fascination of manner, 
their true worth in most cases, their courage and 
gallantry, and their undeniable right to the title 
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of gentleman. Officers are unlike other men 
in society, their life and profession give them 
advantages over all others, and they are un- 
doubtedly as polished as the swords they carry. 
Some exceptions, but happily very few there are, 
as, in the case of Lionel O'Neil, to whom Eva 
Power was so greatly attached. He could not be 
faithful to any one long ; his nature was weak as 
water, but still he had persuaded Eva to enter 
into a secret engagement with him. He thought 
that Mrs. Power would scarcely consent to give 
her daughter to him, for his &st habits were no 
secret to his friends. Vice will ooze out, how- 
ever we may strive to hide it — some inadvertency, 
some fickle turn of the wheel of fortune discloses 
it to the disgrace of the culprit 

Months and years rolled on, each one plunging 
Lionel more hopelessly in debt, nights of sin, 
days of folly, were ruining his constitution, and the 
pale cheeks and bright sunken eyes, told of the 
strain that his feeble nature had to bear. When 
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thirty years of age, importanate creditors com- 
pelled him to sell the commission that his dead 
uncle had purchased. With the proceeds, he 
paid his debts, and led an idle profligate life in 
Paris. Lewis was aghast at his brother's shame- 
ful conduct, but remonstrauce was useless, he 
had no influence over him. He was forced to see 
him travelling fast on the road to ruin, without 
being able to rescue him. 

Proud to a fault, it was a daily trial to Lewis 
to hear the officers whispering amongst them- 
selves about Lionel's shameful life. 

The fortune that he had inherited with Lewis, 
from Judge O'Neil, had been squandered by him. 
Luckily the estate at Killarney was entailed, or 
that would doubtless have gone likewise to satisfy 
his sinfiil passions. 

Again^ after living in Paris for six months, 
Lionel was sued for debt, but this time Lewis, 
who heard of it, came forward and with his small 
income paid it ofL 
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He then conjared his brother to return to Ire- 
land, and no longer disgrace his family, but 
strive to reform his ways. 

He consented to retam, but only to England, 
: and here he wished to enter a merchant*s office. 
•^Glad to procure any berth for him that might 
start him on the right road, Lewis spent the last 
of his father's legacy in paying a premium for 
his entry into a large office in London. He did 
not regret the loss to himself, provided it secured 
a good position to Lionel, for he had suffered 
keenly the last few years, knowing that the heir 
to their ancient home was squandering his money 
amongst the vilest of scoundrels. 

Although his means were greatly diminished, 
and he had nothing but his pay, Lewis felt 
pleasure now that Lionel was amongst respect- 
able men, and as it seemed, endeavouring to do 
better. 

For a few months his new life pleased the ex- 
officer, but it was quickly over, the long hours of 
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confinemeDt, the different society in which he- 
was counted as no one, the constant work grew 
distasteful to him, his office was neglected for 
pleasure, his business was badly done, and his 
life that of a profligate. 

Thus it was with him, ^ when a grand ball was 
given by Mrs. Power in Dublin. For the sake of 
Lewis O'Neil, Lionel was invited after much de- 
liberation. Eva, poor, silly, little girl, was in a 
seventh heaven when he arrived, looking so 
gentlemanly, but so ill. She could not make 
enough of him, and therefore he grew tired of 
her, but still he assured her that such was not 
the case, and she believed him. 

How could such a handsome officer be deceiving 
her? Ah, but he was; his gaze had fallen 
on Mrs. Power's pretty young maid. Her pure, 
innocent face pleased his worldly fancy, he stole 
meetings with her during the few days that he 
spent in the house, before the ball. Anna in 
return for. his sensual passion, gave him her 
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fresha girlish love, and was ready to follow him 
to the end of the world. Her coy, bashful 
manner^ inflamed his carnal desires, and in a fit 
of desperation he promised her marriage. He was 
for the time being, so infatuated with her, that 
he never thought of the consequences. 

The ball passed off with eclat, Eva was dream- 
ing of Lionel, and adorning him with all manly 
virtue. When after the guests had departed, and 
the morning had arrived, an alarm was given. 
Mrs. Power's maid, whom she had taken out of 
charity from the Foundling Hospital was missing, 
and whispers went round that she had gone off 
with Captain O'Neil. 

Eva at once decided that there was no doubt 
but that Lewis was the guilty one. Her indig- 
nation was excessive, and she thought how 
different he was to Lionel, he would never have 
done such a thing, although some were glad 
enough to say ill-natured things of him. She 
was therefore relieved, and pleased to see him 
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«nter the room where she was sitting, the after- 
noon after the bail. Sweetly she retamed the 
polluting kiss that he pressed on her face, and 
greatly did she admire him, when with many a 
sigh, and much assumed grief, he told her that 
the report of his brother's elopement was too 
true. He begged Eva to persuade her mother 
to say no more about it for his sake, promising 
that he would see that Anna was cared for. She, 
trusting, foolish girl, belioYed his tale, and did 
what she could to hush the affair up as quickly as 
possible, and wonderfully few people out of 
Dublin heard of it Lionel she treated the same 
as ever, but, of course, Captain O'Neil could not 
again be received in that house. 

Lionel left Mrs. Power's thoroughly ashamed 
of himself for once, as well he might be, and of 
the villanous story that he had just told of his 
brother in order to divert suspicion from himself. 
Eva had greeted him so cordially, and shown 
him so plainly that her life was bound up in him, 
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that he had not courage to bear the brunt of his 
own sins. He feared, too, that Colonel Power's 
anger would be kindled against him if he found 
that he had been trifling with his daughter's 
affections ; so, like a coward, he still carried on 
the farce of loving Eva, and trusted to time to 
free him from his engagement. 

When he left Mrs. Power's he returned to the 
lodging in which he had left Anna. For several 
days he lived there constantly, but no word of 
marriage was said by him, but, by entreaties and 
tears, Anna persuaded him to do her justice. 
Infatuated with her beauty, he consented, and 
took her far away into the country, and was 
married to her by licence. But he refused to tell 
her the name of the church or its locality ; she, 
in perfect confidence, was content to know that 
she was his lawful wife. 

To Lewis, Lionel said nothing whatever of his 
conduct, he could not summon up strength of 
mind to do so. Fortune favoured his plan of 



126 SEVERED BY A BING. 

casting the slander on Lewis' name, for the 
morning after the ball he had left Dublin on a 
visit to his greatest friend, Sir Gerard Colqnhoun, 
a man whom he had met long ago when quite a 
boy. Every one, therefore, connected his flight 
with that of the maid, and were compelled to 
exonerate Lionel entirely, seeing that he was not 
flishamed to show himself 

In a month's time Lionel was convinced of the 
fatal mistake that he had made in marrying this 
low-born girl. His short-lived passion for her 
was dead ; he never went near her, but doly re- 
mitted her sufficient money to keep her from 
want. 

The day before he left Dublin, however, he 
called upon his wife, and, without a pang, told 
her that she was not married, that the ceremony 
which they had gone through was invalid, and that 
she was a lost woman, and he could no longer live 
with her. He ofiered to provide for her wherever 
she chose to live, but declined to see her again. 
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on the plea that his futare would be injared if it 
became known that he had sallied his character 
by forming a doubtful connection. Anna took 
the money he offered her, but refused to tell him 
her plans. He did not press her, for he was 
glad to be rid of her so easily, and, after taking 
leave of Eva with promises of soon returning to 
see her, he went back to London as a model of 
manly sobriety and honour. 

It is sad to have to relate such a tale of sin and 
misery, but it must be done in justice to Lewis, 
on whom the disgrace has Iain so heavily for 
years. 

On Lewis' return to Dublin he found himself 
coldly received by his brother officers, jokes and 
catting inuendoes greeted him on all sides. The 
friends who before had received him with open 
arms, closed their doors against him. Sc|andal- 
mongers pointed him out as the man who had 
repaid Mrs. Power's kindness by acting the part 
of a low and wanton profligate. 
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In utter dismay Lewis endeavoured to sift the 
cause of the calumny, he half suspected that his 
brother was in reality the offender, and that Ot 
confnsion of names had arisen in people's minds. 
But again he cast that thought from him, for he 
had only that day heard of Lionel's reformed 
conduct and of his application to business ; he 
argued also that had he done what seemed at 
first probable, he would not have remained in 
Dublin for so long after. Therefore, with a 
prouder mien than ever, but with crushed spirits, 
Lewis braved all the sneers of the multitude ; 
nothing would have induced him to exchange 
into another regiment, and thus appear to own 
his guilt. He determined to stick manfully to 
his post and defy the world. 

He denied every accusation brought against 
him, but no one believed him. In silence he 
bore the punishment of his brother's sins, and 
still rejoiced in the good that Lionel's former 
troubles appeared to have wrought in his whole' 
conduct. 
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CHAPTER XL 



PIERCED WITH WOE. 



A FEW weeks after Lewis' return, as he was 
walking in one of the principal streets of Dublin, 
a girl in rags accosted him with a tearful face, 
and begged of him to tell her where his brother 
was. She said that he had married her, and then 
denied the validity of the ceremony, but that she 
was sure that she was a lawful wife. She told 
him that she had run away from Dublin, and 
striven to get a situation as maid again, but had 
failed, and had now returned starving. 

Refusing in spite of Lionel's evil deeds, to 
believe that he was guilty of the heartless conduct 
attributed to him by this girl, Lewis gave her 
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five pounds, and told her that he could not tell 
her where his brother was. 

His pride rebelled at the idea that the wretched 
looking girl before him was his sister-in-law, so 
he said — 

" I cannot believe that your tale is true ; my 
brother Lionel, is living a respectable life, he may 
be wild, he is not as bad as you say." 

" God forgive you, sir, for those cruel words," 
replied Anna, as she fled from O'Neil's side. 

Compunction seized him as she disappeared, 
and a fear came over him that, perhaps, there 
might be some truth in the matter, which would 
account for the evil reports circulated about him- 
self. He therefore turned and followed her 
quickly, but in spite of every effort he had 
failed to discover her whereabouts, until he saw 
her at Mr. Brantley's as he crossed from the 
dining room to the library. 

He at once telegraphed from Dublin after his 
meeting with Anna, to tell Lionel that he wished 
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to see him immediately on urgent business. When 
he arrived, Lewis asked him the explanation of 
the story told him by the poor girl now cast on 
the streets. 

Cowardly, as before, he acknowledged his guilt, 
but denied the marriage with Anna Prince. 
Lewis cast a withering look of contempt on his 
tall brother, and informed him that in duty to 
himself he must acquaint his friends with the 
Teal facts of the case. 

The last remnant of good that was left in 
Lionel showed itself now, he implored Lewis to 
fipare Eva Power, who trusted him so implicitly, 
and to wait for a short time until she should have 
left Dublin with her parents for India. 

He told Lewis how she loved him, and believed 

him to be a good man, and he begged upon his 
« 
knees that she might be kept in ignorance of his 

real character. No thought of the stigma resting 

on his innocent brother occurred to him, and 

Lewis did not remind him of it, because he, too. 
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felt for the young girl who had given herself so 
confidingly to Lionel. He vowed to him instead 
that he would give him a last trial, and that if 
he would turn from his evil ways that he would 
forgive the wrong done to him, and never divulge 
to mortal man that Lionel alone was guilty of 
the maid's disgrace, until he was married to Eva 
and far away. 

" Not then, Lewis," the sinner pleaded, " it 
would be worse then than now, she would hear, 
no doubt, that I had lied to her." 

Unconsciously he had let the secret escape 
him, and Lewis realised with bitter anguish, that 
at his brother's door lay the source of the blight 
that had fallen on his life. 

" Oh, Lionel 1 " he cried, " I could have borne 
anything but this. Tou ruin my position in life, 
and then coolly ask me to bear the blame in 
silence; no, I cannot, will not do it, no man 
would. Tou must suffer the just penalty of your 
fiins.^' 
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But the truth was never told, for Lionel in 
desperation rushed from the room, and Lewis 
only followed him in time to arrest the hand that 
was on the trigger of a pistol pointed towards 
his brother's head. 

In horror at this raadom act, Lewis promised 
to bear the scourge laid upon him so unjustly,^- 
deplorablj weak in some things, he once more 
accepted Lionel's assurances that he would con- 
trol his evil passions and never resume his former 
bad habits. 

For a week Lewis shut himself up from spciety, 
too miserable to see any one, and especially his 
brother, he regretted now the promise that he 
had made, and resolved to reason with Lionel 
again, but before his determination could be put 
into effect, he heard with disgust and indignation 
that the weak, wanton heir to his father's noble 
estates was in prison, convicted of a criminal 
assault All that could be done to rescue him 
from final imprisonment was done by Lewis, but 
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the law was inexorable, and confinement for 
twelve calendar months was the sentence passed 
on Lionel O'Neil. 

Eva Power heard the news, but did not believe 
it, and in heart-broken grief she went secretly to 
Lewis, innocent of the danger that she incurred 
by such an act. Knowing no harm herself, she 
could not be aware of the imputation that some 
mi^ht cast upon her good name for thus visiting 
an officer in his rooms. 

Lewis admired her for her sweet innocence, 
and listened in mute sorrow while she begged to 
be told the worst, and when she knew, to be 
allowed to see Lionel before she left Dublin. 
The fear of such a thing reaching her mother's 
ears was imminent, and Lewis explained this to 
her, but she would not be intimidated, she 
pleaded with such earnestness that he could not 
refuse her. He shuddered to think of what she 
would feel, if she learnt that her idol had enticed 
her maid to ruin, and had then cast the blame 
upon his brother. 
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With infinite difficulty he managed to take 
Eva to see Lionel in prison for a short time. 

It had been a long time before the fallen man 
would consent to see the girl that he was still 
deceiving, but when he did, her devotion to him 
in disgrace, and the few earnest words that she 
fondly said to him, sank deeper into his depraved 
heart than any that Lewis had said. They 
silently took root, and while the poor girl pined 
away, they bore fruit and brought the sinner to 
repentance. 

As soon as Eva's mission of love was fulfilled, 
she thanked Lewis fervently, and looked so 
beautiful and good that he vowed in his own 
heait, that her suffering should never be increased 
by knowing how great a sinner she loved. 

Back to his duty went the noble soldier, for 
evermore a disgraced and broken-hearted man, 
conscious of his innocence, but unable to declare 
it 

Nothing could be discovered of Anna Prince, so 
she almost escaped his memory until the time when 
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he was spending his leaYe with Sir Gerard in Lon- 
don. This true friend knew the cross that was laid 
on O'Neil's shoulders, but had never heard the 
woman's name or seen her, therefore he was quite 
unconscious of Anna's identity with the former, 
and naturally, he never mentioned so delicate a 
subject as his brother's disgrace to Lewis or any 
one ; Madeleine, therefore, had remained in igno- 
rance of the fact that Lewis had so near a 
relation, and had, in consequence, believed that 
he was Anna's husband. 

As we have heard, Anna, after leaving Dublin 
a second time, had found her way to Fulham, 
where her child was bom, and it was not for 
more than a year after her arrival there that she 
had met Lewis, and again implored him to see 
her righted. With inward dread he made re- 
searches, and found out with disgust that he 
must henceforth own the poor outcast as his 
sister-in-law, his brother's lawful wife. Excuse 
will, I doubt not, be made for him by my reade r 
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if on some occasions, he was hard and impatient 
^ith Anna. His proud, sensitive nature could 
not accept such a union without repulsion. 

Eva Power he had never seen after the day 
that he had conducted her to the prison. Her 
parents had soon after gone to Kurachee, but she 
(had begged so earnestly to be allowed to stay 
with her grandmother in Dublin, that they had 
left her behind. She shut herself up from 
society, and mourned unceasingly the irrevocable 
barrier that separated her from Lionel. Delicate 
to a degree, her health gave way, and she died 
just a year after, and was buried the very day 
that Anna returned to her husband in Dublin. 

Confinement and solitude had worked a 
glorious change in Lionel, but remorse and 
sorrow preyed upon his mind, and finished the 
dire work of disease begun by dissipation. His 
soul was being gradually cleansed from the mire 
that sin had cast upon it, and the apparently 
confirmed sinner was expiating his dark deeds by 
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daily repentance and prayer. Lewis, in the 
gratitude of his heart, endeavoured by every 
means in his power to further the good work 
begun in him, and was rewarded for his efforts 
by hearing Lionel express a wish to know where 
Anna was, and by his confessing that she was his 
wife. As soon as Lewis returned to Dublin,, 
after seeing Anna, Lionel besought him to briog 
her to him in order that he might, in some 
measure, atone for the wrong that he had done- 
her. He was so anxious io repair the evil 
caused by his deeds, that he expressed his 
determination to acknowledge his former guilt 
before all the world, by taking his wife and child 
to live with him as soon as he was free. 

Lewis, therefore, waited patiently until he 
could tell Madeleine everything, and assure her 
that Lionel was a regenerated man, and truly 
repentant for his conduct. 

Full of this idea, he had bade her adieu at 
Langdale, and had gone to Dublin to arrange^ 
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with Lionel about his wife's reception, and had 
gladly heard that he too, had thought of the 
same thing. 

Too full of his own aflfairs to think even of Sir 
Gerard, he neglected to write to him of the good 
that he was doing, therefore he was in total 
ignorance of the motive of Lewis' silence to 
Madeleine. 

As soon as nice rooms were ready for Anna,. 
Lewis telegraphed to her from Liverpool, where 
he had been obliged to call on business on his 
way to Llandudno, from which place he intended 
to escort her to Dublin. 

When he arrived there he spent the few hours 
that must elapse before he could set off again, in 
a hotel near to the pier, compelling himself not 
to see Madeleine untill all was quite settled. 

He took Mrs. O'Neil and his nephew to 
Dublin, and waited with feverish impatience for 
Lionel's release from prison to return to Made- 
leine. ' At the end of a week his brother was 
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too ill to be left, so he wrote and told her, as 
shortly as possible, the details comprised in these 
chapters. He told her that if she could still love 
him, and would be his wife^ he would come as 
soon as possible to Llandudno, and explain 
matters to Mr. Brantley. 

A few days after writing this he took his 
brother and family to Lough Neil Grange with 
much trouble and anxiety, and, therefore. Sir 
Gerard's invitation had not reached him until too 
late to write. 

Madeleine, meanwhile, had not written]to him, 
and day by day his heart grew sick with hope 
deferred; but, he would not give up to despair until 
he bad seen her himself, and love had pleaded 
its cause with her young heart. His letter, as 
has before been stated, was laid aside unopened. 

When Sir Gerard had summoned him to his 
quiet wedding at St. Tudno^ he had set off as 
soon as the invitation reached him, and no idea 
of Madeleine being his friend's destined bride 
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ever crossed his mind, because he had never been 
cognizant of his love for her. On arriving at 
Llandudno he had sped quickly along the 
mountain path to the church, but, as we have 
seen, had arrived just too late to witness the 
ceremony that parted him from his only love, 
but he had seen the beloved name signed for the 
last time, and knew that one more bitter trial 
was laid upon his tshoulders. 

Agony of body was nothing compared to the 
hopeless anguish of mind that he felt on finding 
that, after what he had suffered during the last 
two years so patiently, the only joy that had 
fallen to his lot, had been cruelly dashed from 
him and given to another, just as he had hoped 
to be rewarded with Madeleine's love for the 
life that he had sacrificed for a brother. To 
attempt to pourtray his grief would be futile, none 
can realise it save those who have felt the same 
pangs. 

With his load of misery he returned to Dublin 
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in utter wretchedness and despair. He could 
not persuade himself that Madeleine had refused 
to forgive his and Lionel's conduct, or had so 
soon forgotten the love that she professed for 
him. He dared not think of what might happen, 
if he were brought face to face with the man 
who had robbed him of his greatest earthly joy. 
Bis jealousy burnt fiercely as he thought of Sir 
Gerard's possessing the treasure for which he 
had so long craved. He could not understand 
why Madeleine had not answered his letter, 
even if unfavourably, he had fondly calculated 
on its piteous and humble pleadings to gain his 
pardon for having concealed the truth from her 
so long, but, no, he was forced to realise that 
Madeleine had turned a deaf ear to his suit, and 
accepted his greatest friend in his place. 

For days and weeks he sank into a dull, 
listless torpor, from which his brother officers 
could not rouse him. He saw Lionel happy with 
his wife and child, he believed Madeleine to be 



SEVERED BY A RING. 143 

80, too, and, alone in his barracks, he sat and 
mourned over the blow that had stricken him 
to the ground, and made his life a blank for 
evermore. 
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CHAPTER XIL 

READ ON HER BRIDAL NIGHT. 

Sir Gerard ColquhouK had been very aston- 
ished and vexed that O'Neil had neither 
answered his letter nor come to his wedding. 
It was altogether most mysterious, but he did 
not allow it to occupy his thoughts long, for his 
whole attention was given to the girl whom he 
could scarcely yet realise was his wife. 

Their wooing had been so short, their marriage 
so hasty, that they seemed like a dream. But, 
as they travelled toward Folkestone, Sir Qerard 
began to feel that his happiness was real, that 
it was not a mere shadow that might disappear- 
any minute. 
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Madeleine seemed so loYing and contented, 
and had, of her own free will, bestowed her first 
kiss npon him, and had giYen every evidence 
that she did not regret the step that she had 
taken. Sometimes the thought flitted through 
her mind that she had acted rashly in marrying 
in such haste, but when her husband's arms were 
round her, and her head resting on his shoulder, 
she no longer doubted but that she had done 
well to enter such a harbour. 

It was very late when she was at last alone in 
her room at " The Pavilion," Folkestone, but 
forth from the pocket of her Ulster she drew 
Lewis O'Neil's letter, and sat down to read 
its contents, confident that in her present peace- 
ful state they could not affect her much. Now 
that she had a devoted husband, she could bear 
to read of another's happiness, even though that 
other were the wife of the man whom she believed 
had deceived her. 

Captain O'Neil's non-^appearance at Sir 
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Gerard's wedding had heightened her anger, for 
although she had dreaded to see him, she was 
annoyed that he had been so engrossed with Anna 
as to be unable to spare a day or two on the 
occasion of his greatest friend's marriage. 

What evil genius prompted her to unseal the 
mysteries of Lewis CNeiPs letter on her bridal 
night will never be known. She had resolved to 
do so from the first> and she trusted to her 
position as Sir Qerard^s wife, and to the love 
that she firmly believed that she bore him, to 
support her under any suffering that the letter 
caused her ; but, as usual, she acted on impulse, 
without consideration. 

Forth from the envelope came a large sheet, 
black with the closely written lines^ and with 
hungering eyes she read it No word of Anna 
greeted her ; but first, tender, loving pleadings^ 
and then the secret of a brother's guilt ; but the 
end was never read ; one word had told her, her 
loss. O'^eil was true, and she was &lse ; and 
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with a cry of pain, she sank on the sofa in a 
deadly swoon, with theletter fast in her clenched 
hands. 

Thus Sir Gerard found her on entering the 
room with a beating heart and throbbing pulses. 
Love had made him young again, and with the 
fervour and joyous expectations of youth, he 
opened the door, and saw his bride lying full 
length upon the sofa, apparently dead. His 
sharp eyes detected at once the letter that was in 
her hand, and terror seized him for an instant, 
**but no," thought he, the next, "there is 
nothing in my past life that my greatest enemy 
could have written that could affect her like this ; 
there is not the slisrhtest thincf that I should 
mind her knowing.' 

His spirits had gone down to zero ; for love 
had received a cruel wound. 

With trembling hands he applied cold water, 
and every restorative within reach, but Madeleine 
did not yield to their influence. He was unwill- 
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ing to create a sensation in the hotel by sum* 
moning assistance, so he waited breathlessly for 
her revival ; as he did so, he pondered sadly over 
the possible contents of the letter. He would 
not touch it, or read what had evidently only 
been intended for her perusal ; he left it in her 
hand, so that when she recovered, she might see 
that he had trusted her. 

His blood, that a short time ago had run fever 
high, was now chilled, and the perspiration stood 
in drops upon his forehead, as the fear came to 
his mind again and again, that she had heard 
something that might mar their mutual happi- 
ness. 

For a long time it seemed as if his efforts would 
be unavailing to restore the life to its beautiful 
tenement; but at last, the delicate eyelids quivered, 
the lips trembled, a faint sigh escaped them, and 
Madeleine opened her eyes, and saw her husband 
kneeling beside her. With a scream that froze 
the blood in Sir Qerard*s veins, she turned her 
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face from him and burst into tears, and waved 
him from her with her outstretched hand. 

Love, however, would not be rebuflFed at such 
a time. 

'* Madeleine, my darling wife, what is the 
matter?" asked Sir Gerard, as he bent over her, 
^^ who is that letter from that you have in 
jour hand ?" 

Madeleine moved uneasily, and the guilty 
colour rushed over her pale face and neck, con- 
trasting painfully with their previous whiteness ; 
clutching the letter still tighter in her hands, she 
said, in a frightened tone — 

" Have you read it?'' 

" It has never left your hand ; no eye but yours 
has read it. I left it for yott to tell me about 
it. Won't you trust me now that I am your 
husband ; no one has so good a right to bear the 
troubles that befall you. Come, Madeleine, tell 
me." 

^^ Oh Gerard, I cannot! I dare not; it is too 
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dreadful. Tou have been so good to me, and I 
have been so wicked — T thought that I loved you 
and, and — " 

" Thought ! Oh God, does that mean that you 
no longer do ? Have mercy upon me, Madeleine, 
this shock at such an hour is too great for me* 
My life is bound up in you; oh, my darling, 
don't say that you don't love me ; you cannot 
realize what that means to me/' 

His face was as white as her own, as he knelt 
beside her and held her hands in his, and gazed 
on her with hungering eyes. Was the cup of 
enjoyment to be dashed from his lips at the 
eleventh hour? The fatal letter lay between 
them on Madeleine's lap, and faintly she 
whispered — 

"I do love you, Gerard, but not as a wife ; oh, 
don't look so dreadful ; don't kneel there, T am 
not worthy of such homage. I did very, very 
wrong to marry you, but, oh, believe me, I acted 
in ignorance ; I thought thatlloved you, and hated 
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some one else whom I fancied had done me a 
grievous injury, and now, now — oh, pity me, I 
find that. I was sinning — ^he the sinned against ;: 
he loves me still I" 

** And you, Madeleine ?'* 

No answer came ; the little hands trembled in 
his, the red dye once again spread like wildfire 
over the telltale face, and her head sank on her 
husband's shoulder as tearfully she entreated — 

" Don't ask me, Gerard ; I cannot help it, oh, 
I am so wretched, I can never, never be his wife. 
Oh, help me to forget it — to conquer my grief — to 
live for you. I am your wife, nothing can undo 
that, and I will try, oh, so hard, to make you a 
good and loyal one. But oh, Gerard, my poor 
husband, bear with me if I sometimes am low- 
sj)irited and wretched. Time may heal my 
wound, but I feel as if it would kill me ; no bride 
had ever such a wedding-day before, I am sure.^' 

**I will bear anything and everything from 
you — ^your sorrow shall be mine as soon as you 
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tell it me. I, too, will strive to be more worthy 
of your love, and to make up to you in a small 
degree for the loss that you have sustained 
through marrying me. The best of us are but 
mortals, Madeleine, and I cannot help feeling 
madly jealous of the man who possesses the lov^e 
that I foadly believed was mine, and who has 
robbed me of a husband's rights, although they 
can never be his ; but in mercy to you, my sweet 
wife, I promise you that I will exact no deed or 
word of love from you, until, after years of patient 
devotion I have succeeded in making your heart 
acknowledge me as your husband. Words alone 
have sealed our marriage, there is yet time for 
us to part ; it must be so if you wish it, but oh, 
Madeleine — my wife, my love,, if you can be 
happy with me, stay, I implore you ; stay that 1 
may cherish and help you to crush the love 
that now is sinful." 

*' I have no wish to leave you, Gerard, whither 
should I go to hide my grief; we will live 
together as the dearest friends, but nothing 
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more, for it is better, mf&r for me to be with you 
if, if, I should meet him again." 

" God bless you for those words. My only 
comfort in th^ future will be in the knowledge 
that you clung to me in your affliction, of your 
own free will. Forgive me, Madeleine, if I ask 
who wrote that letter ; a terrible fear seizes me ; 
is it from Lewis ?*' 

*' Yes, Gerard, it is — if you can bear to read it, 
-do — but be merciful to him and to me. He does 
not yet know that he has lost me ; he has still to 
feel the pang that rent my soul to-night, when I 
knew that we were separated by my fault I 
believed him to be Anna's husband because I saw 
the telegram he sent her, and then watched him 
leave Llandudno with her. I did not know that 
he had a brother ; oh, why did he not tell me, I 
would never have visited his sins upon Lewis. I 
thought that I hated him as Anna's husband, but 
now, Gerard, I know that I deceived myself. 
Will you read his letter ?" 

^^ No, Madeleine^ such a one is sacred— it was 



154 SEVERED BY A RING. 

only meant for you ; lock it up, if you must 
keep it^ don't look at it again^ it will only distress^ 
you more. I feel well nigh distracted, as I think 
of what Lewis must say of me ; I feared that he 
loved you, and therefore I asked you about it at 
Llandudno. Selfish as it may seem to you, I 
cannot say that I wish the past undone. I could 
not love you as I do and say so, for I could not 
brook another's possessing you, although you are 
mine alone by legal rites. I can do nothing to 
repair the harm that I have done to Lewis and to 
you; it is irrevocable, unless — I die — die and 
leave my pure, my beautiful wife ; oh, Made- 
leine, I could not do if 

" Gerard, don't talk like that ; I can't bear to 
see you so wretched, your eyes are full of tears. 
Oh, why did we ever meet ? Oh, why did you 
love me ? I have brought nothing but sorrow on 
every one. My uncle — then you, and soon,, 
so very soon, on Captain O'Neil." 

How strange the stiff appellation sounded from. 
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her lips! Her husband, ia his agoay^ appre- 
ciated the thought that prompted it, and blessed 
her for it. 

" You may live to be a blessing to us all, my 
poor pet," said he, " I shall live in the hopes of 
hearing you say some day, in the far off future, 
that you love the man who has unknowingly 
parted you from the present lover of your heart. 

ft 

Till then, we will live as you wish, so that the 
world may not condemn our union, or hint that 
affection is unknown between us. Is there any- 
thing else that I can do to increase your 
comfort?" 

" Nothing, Gerard ; it will be some long time 
before I can forget my bitter woe. I will make 
it my daily task to think of you as a husband, 
and to love you as such. I can do no more to ^ 
atone for the misery that I have caused you by 
marrying you. We will go abroad for a time^ 
and then I will go with you to see Anna and her 
husband, and— and — him. With you by my side 
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I will school myself to meet him, and to remem- 
ber that he is and never can be anything to me 
but a friend. If yon were not so kind and 
thoughtful of my feelings, I don't know what act 
of desperation I should commit; I believe that I 
should run away to Lewis ; but it is impossible 
to help loving you a little when you look so cast- 
down and wretched. What infinite sorrow would 
have been spared to us if I had only read this 
letter when it arrived." 

" You would never, then, have been mine, and 
in that thought I cannot regret that you did not^' 

" You do not care for me or Captain O'Neil so 
long as you are happy." 

" Happy" — repeated Sir Gerard, with a ghastly 
smile, ^' that is a curious word to apply to a man 
who listens on his wedding night to his bride's 
confession of love for another." 

" Forgive me, Gerard ; I did not think of what 
I was saying. I am so miserable, that I forget 
that you are suffering too. I have told you all ; 
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I have kept nothing from you, and now I think 
that it would have been wiser not to have done 
so/' 

** What I and deceive your husband ! No, 
Madeleine, you have acted this night in a way 
that will for ever raise you in my esteem as one 
of the most honourable wives in England ; aye, 
in the whole world. It is not your fault that the old 
love has returned after your trouble has been re- 
moved, and that you have found that it was not 
really dead, but only slumbering. It would have 
been a grievous sin in you, had you led me to 
believe that your affections were given to me 
when such was not really the case. I can never 
love you less for what I know, and I can honour 
you more." 

" Gerard, you are so noble and good not to 
reprove me, or add to my sorrow by betraying 
yours, that I will make a sacrifice for you, and 
show you that I mean to try and love you.'* 

So saying, Madeleine rose, and slowly dragged 
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her weary limbs across the large room to where a 
fire burned low ; one sob shook her fragile frame, 
one gasp of pain contracted her pretty face, and 
then O'Neil's letter dropped into the flames. She 
turned from the sight of its destruction to be 
clasped in her husband's arms, and to hear him 
whisper in a trembling, agitated voice — 

" God bless and reward you for that, my wife," 
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CHAPTER XIIL 



PASSING AWAY. 



Tor a short time after Lionel O'Neil returned to 
his home at Lough Neil Grange, his health ap- 
peared to improve, and Anna began to hope 
that he might yet recover, and be spared to her 
for some years. The treacherous disease misled 
her loving heart, and not many weeks after their 
joyful re-union^ her husband was again laid on a 
bed of sickness from which he was never more to 
rise. 

The pleasures of home, his native air, and 
release from prison, the freedom from harrowing 
fears and remorseful thoughts had, for a while, 
given him fresh vitality, but it was only the 
flicker of life's candle before going out. 
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Day by day Lewis and Anaa watched him 
wasting away, and the dire disease obtaining a 
tighter hold of its victim, but they could do 
nothing to retain the faint spark of existence 
that grew dimmer and dimmer every hour ; his 
case was beyond human skill, it rested alone with 
the Great Physician. 

Lewis had told Anna of Madeleine's marriage, 
because he feared that she might see the an- 
nouncement of it and tell Lionel ; a thing that he 
particularly wished his brother not to know. 

The discovery that his evil deeds had again 
deprived Lewis of happiness, would have added 
fearfully to Lionel's present remorse, so Made- 
leine's name was scarcely ever mentioned by 
them. The sweet hope of brighter days in the 
future, which is the portion of most people, was 
denied to Lewis ; he knew that no time could 
ever restore the joy that he had known in 
Madeleine's love, for they were parted for ever, 
and by what — ^by a simple golden ring — a tiny,. 
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and yet a mighty barrier — ah ! what misery has 
the marriage ring brought upon thousands of 
lives, since that sacred badge was placed on 
maiden's finger — 

" Many hearts by it are bound, 
That were bound by love before." 

And their memories still cling to the past, which 
enshrines the true husband of their hearts. 

« 

On the other hand, we rejoice to contemplate 
the numerous multitude of happy beings who 
date their bliss from the day, when first they 
wore the mystic ring, 

Lewis knew that Sir Gerard and Lady Colqu- 
houn were abroad, for he had received a noble, 
generous letter from his friend, in which he 
had explained the reason that had induced him 
to ask Madeleine to be his wife, and those 
that had decided her to accept him. It was a 
frank, manly letter which asked for no leniency, 
but which stated the case clearly, and with no 
excuse, and then appealed to Lewis (^Neil's 
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generosity to forgive the unwilling wrong don e 
in ignorance, and brought about by unavoidable 
circumstances. 

Lewis acknowledged the justice of Sir Gerard's 
words, but they could not entirely remove the 
bitter feelings that he harboured against his 
spoiler. He had robbed him of Madeleine, and, 
although he had not been aware of the fact, 
Lewis could not forgive it 

Madeleine had not written to him ; she dared 
not trust herself to do so, therefore she left the 
delicate task in her husband's hands. 

He had promised Lewis, that be and his wife 
would pay Mr. and Mrs. O'Neil a visit on their 
return from the Continent, if agreeable to them. 
Lewis, as he read this part of Sir Gerard's letter, 
felt his heart beat fast at the thought of Made- 
leine's so soon being within those walls. 

A fresh difficulty, however, presented itself, 
Lionel must not know that she had come with 
her husband — ^any additional worry must be 
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spared him. Alone, in her maiden name she 
must visit his poor fallen brother. Sir Gerard's 
presence in the house must be kept a secret. 

Lewis knew that the deception would only have 
to be practised for a very short time, for the 
storm-tossed bark was entering the harbour, its 
last voyage was all but at an end, and before 
many more tides it would be anchored in a 
heavenly haven ^ where no tempests might try its 
feeble strength. 

Lewis had quite forgotten his former dislike to 
Anna, he had grown to love and respect her for 
her gentle piety, and her devotion to the husband 
who had left her for long in misery and disgrace. 
To himself also she was ever humble, and bore 
no malice against him for his proud and unkind 
manner to her in days gone by. At last, there- 
fore, he acknowledged to himself and to Lionel 
that Mrs, O'Neil was as virtuous and lady-like a 
wife as any in the land, 

Lionel thanked his brother feebly, but fervently 
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for this testimony of approval to the girl whom 
once he had loved for her pretty face, but whom 
now he prized for her tender care of him and her 
own true worth. 

Her past poverty seemed like a dream to Anna ; 
as she walked about the beautifal house of which 
she was mistress, she could scarcely believe that 
she was the same girl who had stitched iier 
fingers to the bone to keep herself and child 
alive. Though raised so suddenly from a menials^ 
position to one of independence, she was still as 
humble and unassuming as ever, and she never 
forgot Mrs. Bowen in her prosperity. Many 
substantial and useful presents she sent to her 
and Jane, as a return for the rough but genuine 
care that they had bestowed upon her child when 
left to their mercy. 

To her husband, Anna never mentioned the life 
that she had led, or the locality that had sheltered 
his child ; she avoided all topics that were calcu- 
lated to increase the gloom that rested on his 
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flpirits. She strove instead to interest him in the 
little boy, who so often lisped the name of papa 
to one who had scarce been a father to him. 
Weak as he was, Lionel would constantly insist 
on having his child beside him, and a smile would 
light up his wan features as he watched its little 
baby amusements. 

The good teuants who for years had inhabited 
Lough Neil Grange had at once given up the 
house to its owner, and had gone to London 
for a year or so, for as yet Lewis was uncertain 
whether means could be found to allow Anna 
and her child to remain there after that time. 
He very much wished them to do so, but the 
rent of the estate was all that they had to live 
upon, and few people in those parts would 
take the land without the house. At present, 
however, he resolved that they should live at 
Killarney, and in the meantime he would strive 
to make some advantageous arrangement for 
the future. 
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Three weeks after Lewis had received Sir 
Gerard's first letter, another came to tell him 
that he and Madeleine were coming to Lough 
Neil at once, because his wife very much wished 
to see Mr. O'Neil before he died, and therefore 
he had thought it wiser not to delay their visit. 

Treacherously loud beat Lewis's heart as he 
wrote in reply, that his brother and Anna would 
be very pleased to see Sir Gerard and Lady 
Colquhoun as soon as possible ; he did not men- 
tion his own wish that they should come because 
he intended to leave before they arrived, as he 
could not yet meet his former friend. 

Madeleine, since her marriage, had grown 
pale and thin, and was a mere shadow of her 
old self, her high spirits had left her, her iron 
will was broken, she was passive and tractable 
as a child, nothing interested her, no amuse- 
ments, could rouse her from the dull, lifeless 
state into which she had fallen. She was always 
kind and even affectionate to her husband, and 



SEVBBBD BY A RING. 167 

she strove, but in vain to conceal her grief from 
him, only when alone did she allow herself ta 
give free vent to her misery. 

Though so sad herself, she could still pity the 
man whom she honoured and respected above 
every one, but she could not love him. By day, 
by night, unceasingly, she reproached herself for 
marrying him so hastily, and for not examining 
her heart more closely before entering into the 
everlasting union which had rendered three lives 
wretched. The shame and sorrow that she felt 
for having suspected Lewis of such treachery, 
may be easier imagined than described. The 
forbidden love, and sweet remembrances would 
come to her mind when alone, so that at last she 
scarcely ever left Sir Gerard's side, determined, if 
possible, to drive them away. 

When his strong arm was round her, and he 
was pouring into her ears words of comfort and 
advice, she felt more patient and fortified, but 
when he left her the past returned with all its 
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* m III. 

force. He did not allnde to the subject that was 
so tender to both^ unless Madeleine commenced, 
and then he let her talk it over and over again ; 
in fact encouraged her to do so^ knowing that the 
grief which shuts itself up from sympathy and 
consolation is the most lasting and the most to 
be dreaded. Therefore his plan was to — 

" Give sorrow words ; the grief that does not speak. 
Whispers the o'erfranght heart, and bids it break." 

It was a sadly different honeymoon to the one 
that he had expected, his bride certainly was 
with him, but his by name alone. One thing 
brought him a little comfort, and that was the 
sure conviction that this trial was softening and 
beautifying Madeleine's nature. 

The hope of finally winning her love buoyed 
him up^ and made him bear patiently the sight of 
the tears that were daily shed bj his wife over 
another's loss. 

Madeleine herself dreaded and yet longed to 
see Lewis O'Neill she feared to hear his voice 
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agaiD^ and yet she craved for the sound. The 
meeticg must come sooner or later, for she would 
always be liable to encounter him in society, and 
therefore she thought it best that they should 
meet at once in the presence of her husband, she, 
trusting in her position as a wife to make her 
remember, that she must not yield herself up to 
the love which well nigh conquered all the good 
within her. 

Lewis, however, as the time of Madeleine's 
arrival drew near, felt that it was not safe for 
him to see her ; he was conscious of his weakness, 
and painfully aware that his passions might lead 
him to say things to her, that would dishonour 
both her and her husband. 

How could he expect that his afiection had 
been damped by the few words that now made it 
sinful ; was she less dear to him because another 
man called her wife? No, with trembling he 
confessed that he louged for her all the more now 
that she was beyond his reach, and in this, I ask^ 
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was he not hnman. The bright ripe grapes that 
hang in clusters far above oar head seem all the 
sweeter because we cannot possess them, but, can 
only gaze at them from a distance and imagine 
how delicious they would be in the eating. 

Thus it was with O'Neil. jealousy increased his 
cravings and told him, that it would be impossible 
for him to conceal his love in her presence, others 
in his situation might have done so, but he knew 
that he could not. 

He resolved, therefore, to leave Lough Neil the 
morning of the day that Madeleine was to arrive. 
God alone knew how hard the struggle was 
between inclination and honour, no soldier ever 
'fought a harder battle or wrestled with such 
powerful foes, but for once he kept to his first 
resolution, and determined that he would not see 
Madeleine Colquhoun until the love that he felt 
for Madeleine Danvers had died away. 

He feared that this meant eternal separation^ 
but he did not fiinch in his duty. 
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CHAPTER XIV, 



TBUBTED BUT UNTRUE, 



»» 



*' Man proposes bat God disposes,' 

Truly indeed was this saying verified, whett 
Sir Gerard and Lady Oolquhoun arrived at Lough 
Neil Grange, a day sooner than they had been 
expected, and were shown into the house, while 
Lewis was out. 

Anna received them in the spacious and 
elegantly furnished room, which she adorned so 
well. The first look of real pleasure that Sir 
Gerard had seen on Madeleine's face shone there, 
as she grasped Mrs. O'NeiPs outstretched hand, 
and kissed her, saying — 

" Anna forgive me for the unkind words 1 
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ever said to yon, and for the wicked thoughts 
that to my shame I own, I entertained towards 
yon after yon left. Oh, Anna, I have been 
punished for my sins, and I have brought un« 
happiness on my good husband." 

Sir Gerard, unable to bear the sight of his wife's 
grief and contrition, left the room hastily. As 
soon as they were alone, Anna placed Madeleine 
in a comfortable chair, and sat on a low stool at 
her feet, holding her hand. 

*^ Lady Colquhoun/' she said " I have nothing 
to forgive, but everything for which to be thank- 
ful. You rescued me and my child from poverty, 
you were the instrument in God's hands of re- 
storing me to my husband, and then you come to 
see me, although I have been the cause of your 
trouble ; I know what sorrow you are suffering, 
Lewis told me, and it has nearly killed him too. 
Have T, therefore, nothing for which to entreat 
your pardon, I who have been the means, though 
innocently, of parting the two who had been my 
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best friends. When I think of this, I cannot re- 
proach myself safficiently for not telling you who 
my hnsband was. I did not do so, because 
Captain O'Neil begged of me not to let you 
know, he was so afraid of your despising 
him.^' 

** Yes, I see it now so plainly. I often wonder 
how I could ever have been so wicked as to doubt 
your word, or — or — hisy but it is past, it can 
never be undone, and I am learning day by day,, 
to bear my burden with resignation. It seems 
strangely ungrateful to speak of my marriage in 
such a way, but no one can understand what I 
feel, when I think that I must not listen to one 
word of love from my darling, unless I sin. 
Gerard is so good to me, that I hate myself 
for not being able to be a true wife to him, but 
try as I will, I cannot conquer my love for 
Lewis. Life has changed with us, Anna, your 
dark days are at an end I trust, and a long life of 
happiness before you ; my woe began the night 
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of my wedding, and cannot die until I lie in the 
grave." 

" You must not be sure of that, dear Lady Col- 
quhoun. God will, I feel certain, reward the 
efforts that you are making to do right. You 
may live to be thankful for your lot" 

" Thankful that I am separated from Lewis, 
no Anna that is impossible. I could and should 
have grown contented with it, so long as I be- 
lieved him to be false, because I fancied that I 
hated him, and I clung to Gerard because he 
loved me and was trae to me. Peace or happi- 
ness can never more be mine. But all this time 
I have not asked after your poor husband, and 
the dear little fellow who wound himself round 
my heart in such a mysterious manner.^' 

"Lionel is passing away slowly but surely, 
just as his future is looking bright and hopefuL 
I have found him again, only to lose him when 
his love is most dear to me. I dare not murmur, 
for I have been rewarded far above my deserts, 
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and I shall always have the consolation of know- 
ing that he cared for me at the last, and died 
in contrite repentance of his sins. This is 
the solace to which my heart clings, as I watch 
his poor body grow weaker and weaker. I try 
to soothe his few remaining days on earth with 
words of heavenly comfort. Ton see that 1, too, 
iave a cross to bear." 

" You have indeed, Anna, and you make me 
ashamed of my rebellious words ; you inspire me 
with a desire to be as patient as you are. How 
little I thought when first you came to me, that 
1 should one day learn a lesson of piety and Chris- 
tian fortitude from your example. Kiss me, Anna 
dear, henceforth we will be sisters, bound 
together by the common tie of affliction." 

Once again the two young wives embraced 
each other ; one was unhappy but resigned, as 
she bowed her head to the Divine will which was 
about to take her husband from her, the other, 
was wretched without hope but striving to bear 
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ivith submission the fate, that bound her to one 
when she loved another. 

Together, then ; they left the room to visit the 
dying man. As his door opened, and Madeleine 
entered, she saw a tiny figure, nestling close to 
the invalid ; with a cry of joy, she took the child 
in her arms and kissed it repeatedly, then gently 
pressed Lionel's wasted hand, and sat down be- 
side him. 

Very few words could he say, for his strength 
was all but spent ; life was ebbing fast, eternity 
was close at hand. The sun as it sank over the 
lakes of Killarxiey had scarcely a shorter course 
to run than had poor Lionel O'Neil. 

A happy smile flitted over his face, as he 
watched his boy's merry frolics on Madeleine's 
lap, and taking his wife's hand he gave it to her 
and whispered faintly, " God bless you Miss 
Dan vers for coming to see Anna ; be a friend to 
her and my child, when I am gone." 

Madeleine held Anna's trembling hand and 
said fervently — 
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" Never fear for them, they shall be my life- 
long care." 

He looked the gratitude that he conid not 
express, then Madeleine, still carrying his boy, 
closed the door, and left him alone with his wife, 
for she saw that he was sinking to his rest. As 
she crossed the hall with her heavy burden, she 
met Sir Gerard, his face was very pale, and 
traces of recent agitation were visible on it. Her 
pulses throbbed in spite of her efforts to be calm, 
she feared and yet she hoped that he had seen 
Lewis. 

" Madeleine," he said, " O'Neil is in the garden 
waiting to see you. I have told him everything 
for you ; I have borne all the blame of our marri- 
age. Go and comfort him as best you can, but 
don't stay long.*' 

" Gerard, will you come with me ? I dare not 
go alone.'' 

** No, my dear,, such a meeting is too sacred 
for any spectator. I trust you — I know that you 
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will not forget that you are my wife. Go, my 
darling, and may God give you strength to be 
true to me." 

He kissed her once, and then opened the door 
to let her pass to meet Lewis O'Neil. This done, 
he turned back to the drawing room, and buried 
his face in his hands and groaned in his agony. 
He almost feared that he had acted very un- 
wisely in allowing Madeleine to come to 
Killarney so soon, but both he and O'Neil had 
expected that the danger of such a journey would 
have been removed by Lewis's absence. Delay 
on his part, over haste on Madeleine's, had 
brought them together, and the issue was in 
higher hands. To have thwarted Madeleine, or 
to have let her see that he thought she would 
forget the right, would have been worse than 
letting her see O'Neil. Fervently her husband 
prayed, that strength might be given his young 
wife under the trial that he knew she was going 
through. 
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Sunset was casting a warm, red glow over the 
verdant plains of the Emerald Isle, over the 
calm cool lakes, and the distant mountains. 
Flocks of birds flew by on their way to roost, 
now and then the splash of an oar sounded, as 
some pleasure party skimmed lightly over the 
waters. Night was creeping on, and the air was 
growing chill ; it fanned Madeleine's hot temples 
as with uncertain steps, she walked down the 
long, straight path that led to a shubbery which 
skirted the lake. Each moment she dreaded to see 
Lewis appear, but yet she grew sick at heart and 
trembled from head to foot, as the fear came over 
her that perhaps he had gone and would not 
meet her. 

As she looked eagerly here and there, some 
one rose from a seat beneath a dark yew tree- 
was it Lewis ? could that haggard, woe-stricken 
countenance be the one she had known and 
loved ? ah, yes, changed he might be, but her 
heart told her that it was he. 
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With a cry of thrilling joy she rushed to him^ 
but his arms did not encircle her, they hung 
listless by his side ! 

" Madeleine^ I dare not," were the words he 
uttered, as she lay upon his breast. 

The calm rebuke recalled her to herself, and 
she remembered her husband's words, and she 
said — 

^* Lewis, oh, Lewis, I thought that you did not 
love me." 

" Oh, Madeleine, not love you, would to God 
I had died when I left you at Langdale, and 
never lived to see this day. Oh, my love, my 
love, why did you not read my letter sooner, why 
did you marry Gerard in such a hurry, why did 
you rob me of the prize that was and is mine by 
rights ; oh, what have I done that I should be 
punished so ? Madeleine go, you must leave me. 
I cannot, I dare not, look at you, you drive me 
mad. 1 told Gerard that I would bear it quietly, 
and I thought that I could, but I can't, I can't. 
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If yon stay much longer, I kaow not what I shall 
do." 

He tniQcd away from her, and she saw the 
grief that shook his stalwart frame. 

" Yes, Lewis," she said, " I will go. I was 
wrong to come here. We are neither of ns strong 
enoagh to remember anything but our love, but 
oh, come with me back to the house, Hwill only 
be for five minutes, and then never again." 

In an instant his arms were round her, he held 
her tightly to him, he pressed one burning pas- 
sionate kiss " long as twenty " upon her quivering 
lips, and then he released her, saying — 

"Madeleine, we are both acting very wickedly. 
God forgive us for it, considering how we are 
tempted to do even worse — we must not see each 
other again until there is no danger, for if we do 
I cannot tell you what may be the consequences. 
Zt is impossible for me to control myself when 
loving you so madly." 

" Lewis, if ever I do see you I will take care 
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tliat my — my — has — band shall be at my side. I 
shall remember the barrier then, that lies between 
us." 

" God forbid,'* cried Lewis with fearful ve- 
hemence, " that would be worse than all. I might 
slay him as I think of what he has robbed me,'' 

"You forget that you are speaking to his^ 
wife." 

"Forget," said O'Neil, with a bitter laugh, 
•< a very easy thing to do ; you may be his by law, 
but you are my wife in the sight of Heaven. 
Tour love is mine. I have a — " 

A cry of " Lewis, Lewis," sounded across the 
still night air — it was a cry of terror, of distress, 
the two guilty lovers started, and the conviction 
that that summons sent to their heart, brought 
them to their Senses. Without finishing the 
sentence that would have sullied the lips that 
uttered it, and the ears that heard it, Captain 
O'Neil ran quickly across the garden3 and left 
Madeleine in utter shame upon the seat ; she had 
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proved herself unworthy of the trust that her 
good husband believed she merited. She had 
listened to words that dishonoured her as a wife, 
and with burning cheeks she sought Sir Gerard, 
and told him of her sin. A look of sad rebuke 
was all the reproof that he gave her, but it cut 
her to the heart, and she kept her room until she 
left Lough Neil the next morning. 

Lewis did not see her after he parted from her 
in the garden. The presence of death was in 
the house, and its solemn warning showed him 
how wickedly he had acted. 

As he hurried to his brother's bedside at Anna's 
cry, he found that the end was at hand. He felt 
that he was scarce fit to enter such precincts after 
his late sin. 

A last fatal attack had seized Lionel O'Neil, 
and the life blood was streaming from his wasted 
frame. Lewis laid him gently in Anna's arms in 
order that there he might die. He wished to 
breathe a prayer for the departing soul, but he 
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dared not fall upon his knees in his present 
agitated state. It seemed like mockery ; while he 
was debatiog the matter a darkness came over 
the room. The evening son had set, and his 
brother's spirit had fled to a sinless world, and he 
was with the blest. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

TOO WEAK TO FLEE FBOM BAKGEB. 

A TEAB has passed away " with all its hopes and 
fears " since Lionel O'Neil was laid to rest with 
his fathers. Anna has lived at Lough Neil 
Grange ever since, devoting her days to the boy 
who is the only remnant left to her of the love 
which had brought such sorrow* on her young 
bead. 

Little Lionel is a strong, hearty child, running 
about all day amongst the flowers, chasing the 
butterflies, and trying to catch them in his fat 
dimpled hands. He is his noother's only joy,- the 
one bright spot in her dull life, and tears rise to 
her eyes as she daily marks his growing likeness 
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to his departed father. She prays that as he 
comes to man's estate he may avoid the sins into 
which his parent fell, and she does all in her 
power to train his yonngmind aright. She herself 
is little changed. It is the same sweet, retiring 
face whose youth and freshness contrast so 
strangely with the widow's severe garb. Sorrow 
has been her portion for so long, that her present 
state seems peaceful to her if not perfectly happy. 
Lewis has quite overcome his antipathy to his 
sister-in-law, and treats her with all the respect 
and consideration due to his elder brother's wife, 
and to the mother of the heir to Lough Neil. But 
still he cannot see her without feeling an in- 
voluntary shudder creep over him, as he recalls to 
mind, that she is the one who came between him 
and the girl that he loved, aye still loves. 

It had been a long, weary year to Anna in her 
solitary home, and yet she loved retirement. 
She yearned for him who was gone from her for 
ever^ of whose society she had had so little, and 
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who had been taken away just as he had given 
promise of leading a better life. 

Some might have told her, but she would not 
have believed them, that it had been mercifully 
ordained for him to leave her on earth, so that 
they might meet hereafter in the land where 
sorrow and separation are iio more. 

Had Lionel been restored to health he might 
— we do not presume to say that he would — have 
returned to his evil ways, and the good work that 
his lonely confinement had wrought in him 
might have been undone by a further contact 
with the world. 

Lewis felt this, and acknowledged that his 
brother's death was for the best, but he could not 
bend meekly to the burden laid on him by the 
loss of her, who appeared to him the only one 
calculated or able to make him happy. All others 
after her seemed as the mild rays of the winter 
flun after the glorious warmth of the summer. 

Freddie Dugdale had met him several times 
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in Dublin, and had endeavoured to cheer him, 
but in vain; he would not, did not see the 
devoted little heart that sympathized so truly 
with him in his bereavement. He was blind to 
everything except the one black spot in his 
life — Madeleine's marriage to his friend. 

Nothing could soften this trial ; time, even, 
could not remove it — it was irrevocable unless — 
but here Lewis would check himself, aghast at 
his own thoughts. Was it possible that he was 
contemplating — nay, almost wishing for the 
death of the man whose life he would have 
died to save a year ago. Yes, it is useless to hide 
the truth — it was the one hope to which Lewis 
insensibly clung. Had anybody accused him of 
it, he would have denied it indignantly, for not 
to himself, even, would he confess it. 

But the star of hope was there, nevertheless, it 
followed him everywhere ; drive it away he could 
not; it came again and again through the long 
days, it visited him in his sleep, it was a horrible 
nightmare that would not leave him. 
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Since Lioners death, Madeleine and he had 
not met, and there seemed little chance of their 
doing so ; for Lewis could not yet forgive the 
friend who had stolen his rights from him. 

Sir Gerard had fully explained everything to 
him that memorable day at Lough Neil, and had 
begged of him not to let it destroy the friendship 
that had sprung up between them so long ago, 
and which had stood the test of time so well. 

Captain O'Neil had been obliged to own that 
Sir Gerard was without blame in the matter, and 
that in utter ignorance of what he was doing 
thereby, he had followed the dictates of his heart, 
believing that he was in no way injuring his 
friend's cause. But, although he confessed this, 
poor, weak human nature would not let him mag- 
nanimously pardon, and again accept Sir Gerard 
as a friend. It was impossible — he could not 
clasp his hand and say that he forgave him ; and 
at the end of the year the task was no easier, he 
felt that he and Sir Gerard must meet, if ever 
they did, as strangers, if not as worse. 
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Sir Gerard and Lady Colqahoun had been in 
America for the last twelve months, but were 
expected in England soon. Mr. Brantley had 
invited Captain O'Neil to stay with him for a short 
time prior to their arrival, and he had accepted 
it. Curiously^ but consistent with the strange 
variations of the human mind, Mr. Brantley, 
now that Madeleine was married, had taken a 
great and unaccoantable interest in O'Neil and 
Anna. He had extended his invitation, on this 
occasion, to the widow and her son ; but it had 
been declined, for Mrs. O'Neil still preferred her 
seclnded home^ where she could indulge her sad, 
yet happy thoughts unmolested and in peace. 

Lewis went from Dublin to Lough Neil, to 
try and persuade her to accompany him to 
England, but she begged so earnestly to be 
excused, that he was compelled to set off alone* 

As he travelled onward towards the well-remem- 
bered scenes, he wondered for the first time, what 
it was that had induced him to leave his com- 
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paratively safe retreat, and go involuntarily into 
the very jaws of danger. Madeleine, he knew, 
had not returned, but she might arrive any day 
and find him there. He had acted on the im- 
pulse of the moment, without taking thought 
for the future, and he felt that he had done 
foolishly. It was too late however to turn back, 
he was at Mr. Brantley's door, and in a few 
minutes was in his presence. 

A sharp, wizen-faced little man rose on his 
entrance, and bowing himself out, left Captain 
O'Neil alone with the stockbroker. After weU 
coming Lewis most warmly, and enquiring after 
Mrs. and Lionel O'Neil, Mr. Brantley said, as he 
pointed with his thumb to the door by which his 
late companion had left — 

*^ That's my lawyer ; he has been drawing out a 
fresh will for me. I am not so strong as I was when 
jou saw me last, Captain ; old age, you under- 
Btand, is beginning to tell, and then, I've been 
very lonely without my girl. I've thought it 
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wise, therefore, to arrange my small funds before 
it is too late, and I hope that yon will be satisfied 
with what I have done. I have acted in strict 
jastice, without respect to persons ; but I expect 
that you will soon be able to judge, for I know 
by my doctor's words and looks that my time 
here is short. I am anxiously awaiting Made- 
leine's return ; it would be hard to die without 
saying good-bye to her ; she is all that I have had 

to love." 

" Better to die, Mr. Brantley, while you have 
her, than live to lose her.'* 

** What do you mean ? how can I lose her ; 
she is well, she is coming here soon." 

" I was speaking without thinking ; the words 
are not applicable to you, I confess. When do 
you expect Lady Colquhoun ?*' 

" To -morrow J' 

** To-morrow," exclaimed Lewis, in alarm, 
** you told me that she would not be with yoo. 
for a week after I came." 
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** So I thought ; but since I wrote, I have had 
a letter from Sir Gerard, to tell me that they 
have had a splendid passage, and will be in 
Liverpool to-night." 

" She wQl be here in twenty-four hours I I 
must be away before then." 

** And wherefore, may I ask ? it is quite a new 
idea for you to shun my niece ; you used to be 
glad enough to hang after her. Why, then, 
must you depart before you have scarcely 
broken bread in my house ; because Lady Colqu- 
houn is coming ?" 

Madeleine had written a year ago, and told 
her uncle Anna's history, but she had not 
mentioned her own unhappiness, or previous 
mis- judgment of O'Neil. No good could be 
gained by his knowing it, and it would have 
worried him unnecessarily. He was, therefore, 
in ignorance of the disturbed state of affairs, and 
was not a little surprised at Captain O'Neil'a 
saying — 

VOL. n. o 



194 SEYSRED BT A BIKG. 

'^ I do not wish to meet her hasband/' 
**Not your own firiend? you forget what 
yon are saying; this is but a poor excuse^ 
sir." 

^' Poor or not, Mr. Brantley, it must suffice, I 
go to-morrow morning. I am exceedingly sorry 
to leave you in such an *abrupt manner, but 
even at the risk of your ofifence, I must 

go." 

" Oh, well, if you must, you must,*' said Mr.^ 

Brantley, with wondrous logic, *' but remember, 
sir, that if you can't stay here with my niece, you 
shan't without ; so we part to-morrow for good ;. 
I could not think of asking you to finish your 
visit when she is gone, because I cannot forget 
that you have refused to meet her." 

'^You wilfully misunderstand me; it is not 
Lady Golquhoun, but Sir Gerard that I — ^" 
> '^ Pooh, pooh, Captain, I was not bom yester- 
day, I can see through your silly subterfuges^ 
and — Come in." 
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These lasfc words were said in answer to a 
sharp knock at the door. Mr. Brantley started 
nervonsly as his servant entered with a tele- 
gram. 

Captain 0*Neil saw that his fingers trembled^ 
and that the colour came and went over his face 
as he tore open the envelope. 

A look of pleasure and contentment lighted up 
the old man's countenance as he re9.d the message^ 
then gave it to Captain O'Neil, saying — 

^* Now you can stay a few days longer if your 
words were true ; Madeleine is coming alone ; 
Sir Gerard is obliged to stay in Derbyshire." 

Yes, it was quite correct, those were her very 
words — '^^ coming alone to-morrow." 

Fast and loud, as in days of old, beat the 
soldier's heart as he held the piece of paper in 
his hand which sealed his fate. He must stay, 
or own that he had deceived Mr. Brantley. 
There was no help for it, fate was against him, 
and compelled him to stay — and for what ? 



198 8EV£RRD BY A RING. 

To meet Madeleine again and alone without the 
man who stood between them and happiness. 

*' Ah, well," thought he, *^ I am strong enough 
to think and act as I ought, and Madeleine^ too, 
may have forgotten the love that she bore me» 
and there may be no danger." 

** I will stay with much pleasure, Mr. Brantley," 
said O'Neil aloud, in answer to his host's ques- 
tion. The words evidently gave satisfaction to 
the recipient, for he shook O'Neirs hand heartily, 
aaying — 

" I'm very glad to hear it ; hang it, I didn't 
like the idea of your refusing to be friends with 
my dear girl. I couldn't understand it — I was 
puzzled, 'pon my word I was. I don't care 
about her travelling by herself though, I wish 
that I could go and meet her. I suppose it 
would be troubling you too much to ask you to 
do so ?*• 

^' I7ot at all ; but we don't know what time 
she will leave Liverpool in the morning; besides 
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■ — — ^ ii 

her husbandy I shoald imagine, would arrange 
everything for her comfort. I think that it i» 
best not to interfere." 

« 

" Perhaps, so ; but I must have my house- 
keeper up, and tell her to get things comfortable 
for her. Oh, Captain O'Neil, you don't know 
what pleasure I feel at the thought of having her 
with me again/' 

'' I can form a pretty good idea of what you 
feel,'' said Lewis, with a bitter tone, as he walked 
to the window to hide his agitation. 

Mr. Brantley left him to arrange for Made- 
leine's reception ; he was never satisfied unless he 
saw about things for himself. 

Captain O'Neil was, therefore, alone with his 
thoughts, and a curious medley they were — 
surprise at finding himself once more in London, 
and in Mr. Brantley's house — intense joy at the 
prospect of seeing Madeleine again — fear, dread, 
as he recognised the power that his love still held 
over his heart, his mind, his sense. Ought he, 
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in the face of these feelings, to remain ? This 
was the question that he asked himself again and 
again, and yet could not decide. '^No, ten 
thousand times no/' said Duty. ^^ Stay just for 
a day, and then go" whispered Love, and it 
conquered. 
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CHAPTER XVL 



BITTEB SWEETS* 



Dm any hope of seeing Captain CNeil increase 
the joy with which Madeleine Colqahoun set foot 
once more on English soil, after her long 
absence? No, she knew, or thought she did, 
that he would studiously avoid any locality where 
she was likely to be, and she was glad of it ! 
^^ What I has she forgotten him so soon ? She 
could not have loved him very much, then," does 
my reader exclaim ? If so, let me tell them that 
such was not the case ; CNeiPs memory was as 
fi'esh and dear to her as ever, but, like a true, and 
noble woman, she strove to banish him from her 
thoughts, and to be loyal to the good husband 
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whose daily, hourly task/ during the past 
months, had been to win her love^ and compen- 
sate to her^ in some small degree, for the blight 
that he persuaded himself had, through him, 
settled on her life. 

He had taken her to America in the hopes of 
diverting her thoughts from the past. It was 
with great inconvenience that he had done so, for, 
just at the time, some vast improvements on his 
estate were being carried out which required his 
personal supervision. 

His efforts had not been altogether vain, for 
he had been rewarded by seeing the bloom of 
health return to his wife's cheeks, and her spirits 
revive somewhat ; a happy smile, too, now and 
then illumined the features that were so dear to 
him. 

Such love and devotion as his were almost 
bound to bear fruit in time, even in the most 
hardened heart ; how much more likely, then, to 
do so on Madeleine's susceptible nature. 
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She still loved O'Neil, and him alone, but she 
had ceased to repine so unceasingly at the fata 
that separated them. She almost believed that 
in a few years she might be qaite resigned to her 
lot, and grow to love her husband if she never 
saw Lewis again. 

This belief she communicated to Sir Gerard the 
night they landed ; to describe the joy that those 
few words gave him, would require a far abler 
pen than mine — suffice it to say, that he thought 
it more than sufficient reward for all the money 
that might have been lost during his absence, by 
bad management or want of care. What was 
wealth or position to him without his wife's 
love ? 

Upon his knees that night he thanked his Gt)d 
for the blessed hope that would now brighten his 
existence. In a few short years he might possess 
the love that was at present given to Lewis ; no 
wonder, then, that he prayed his wife and 
O'Neil might not meet again. He wished to see 
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his friend, of whom he had heard nothing save 
from Mr. Brantley, but he coold not leave 
Madeleine alone, and he wonld not ask him to 
their honse, so he was obliged to bide his time 
patiently. 

He did not know, that before many days had 
passed he shonld learn from Lewis's own lips 
that he and Madeleine had met 

When they arrived at the North Western 
Hotel, Liverpool, Sir Qerard was greatly annoyed 
at finding a letter awaiting him to say, that part 
of his beantifnl house had been destroyed by fire, 
and that his immediate presence was required. 
He told Madeleine of the sad event, and also that 
he must stop in Derbyshire before he went to 
London. He asked her if she would come with 
him, or go to her uncle's without him. She 
decided to do the latter, not wishing to dis- 
appoint Mr. Brantley; she, therefore, sent a 
telegram to inform him of Sir Gerard's delay on 
the way, and her own arrival nevertheless. 
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Before starting her husband said [tenderly — 

" Would you like me to come all the way with 
you ? I can return at once to Baumor. I will 
do so gladly, if you would rather have me.'' 

He had hoped to hear her answer yes, and his 
face fell as she replied — 

*^ No thank you, dear; I can travel quite well 
with my maid. I would much prefer your 
getting your business over at once, and joining 
me in London as soon as possible. I feel very 
low spirited to-day, as if something dreadful 
were going to happen. Promise me, Gerard that 
you will be with me to-morrow night." 

" Yes, I will— before if possible. I do not 
like to let you go by yourself; I think that I 
shall come with you. The house must take its 
luck. I must take care of you." 

*^ No, indeed, Gerard, I shan't let you come any 
farther than Derby. I can't allow our place to 
go to rack and ruin." 

"Our place 1" were ever words so sweet to 
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man before ? Never, thought Sir Gerard, as he 
drew his wife's face dangerously close to his, 
although he knew that she did not love him*- 
Was she to blame ? No ! she was doing all that 
she could to be a true wife to him, and he was 
aware of it, and said — 

" Madeleine, do you like me just a little bit?" 

" Yes, very, very much ; I cannot help it, for- 
you spoil me so, I wish that I could really love 
you, Gerard. I think I soon shall ; but, oh, re- 
member I must never see him again, at least, not 
until we are old. I feel so unwilling to go to 
London; you don't think that there is any 
chance of my meeting him — do you?" 

" No, none at all ; he is certain to be in Dublin, 
besides, I shall be with you in a day, and I will 
take pretty good care that you don't see him* 
You must "not get nervous. I want to see you 
look bright and happy before we part" 

"My dear old husband, how can I be so un- 
grateful to you as not to be cheerful when yoa. 
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do everything to make me so. I often think 
what a pity it is that you did not marry some 
one else, who would have loved you as you 
deserve, instead of me/' 

^' Madeleine, I would not change you for 
finy girl in England; I am vain enough to 
think that I shall hear you say some day, that 
you do not regret our marriage." 

With a heavy heart Sir Gerard left the 
train at Derby, and saw his wife set off again 
without him. It was the first time that they 
had been separated since their wedding. Would 
it be the cause of sorrow or of joy to them ? 

It was a cold raw night when Madeleine 
■ arrived at Belgrave Square, a cutting east 
wind swept round the streets and pierced both 
4nan and beast. 

As soon as Mr. Brantley heard his niece's voice 
in the hall, he came hurriedly out of the dining 
room, looking very ill and old. Madeleine noticed 
-with sorrow how the past year had changed him* 



206 SBYERED BY A KIKO. 

■ 

Embracing her warmly, he looked at her anxiously 
to Bee if her married life had been as smooth and 
pleasant as he had expected. The result was 
evidently favourable, for with a proud and happy 
smile he said — 

" You do look well, my dear ; your good hus- 
band has taken care of you, I can see." 

^^ He has indeed, uncle, he is everything that 
I could wish." 

" Didn't I always tell you that he was made 
for you. I know that you thought I was a foolish 
old man then, but you'll own now that I was 
wise, eh, Madeleine?^' 

"I'm cold," said Lady Colquhoun, without 
noticing his question, ^^ let us go up stairs to the 



warm room." 



^^ Come along, dear. The house has been so 
dull without you, but it seems all sunshine to- 
night. I feel better already.^' 

'* Have you been very ill ?'' asked Madeleine 
anxiously, ^'you did not tell me so in your 
letters." 



SEYEBED BY A BING. 207 

" No, because I did not want to woriy you. I 
sometimes thought that I should not live to see 
you again. It is here that the mischief lies/' 
and Mr. Brantley, as he said this, laid his broad 
hand upon his heart. 

Madeleine shivered slightly as they slowly 

ascended the stairs, and she said — 

\ • 

^^ I am so thankful that I came here instead of 
staying in Derbyshire with Gerard. It was quite 
Providential that I decided to come alone. Gerard 
will be here to-morrow." 

They were now in the drawing room, where a 
bright fire turned, casting a warm glow over the 
handsome apartment. 

Madeleine ran across the room, and seated 
herself on the hearth rug, as in days of old. 

"How well and happy she looks," thought 
O'Neil, who was standing within the recess of a 
window. 

Madeleine did not see him, for she was absorbed 
with her uncle, who came and sat in the vacant 
chair at her side. 
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Propping herself up against his tottering 
knees, she looked np into his face with a smile of 
contentment. 

That look cut Lewis to the heart. ^^Is it 
possible," thought he, ^^ that she can smile like 
that, when I can find no pleasure in anything." 

It vexed him to see her apparently so happy, 
and he was about to leave the room by a door 
just behind him, but Madeleine's eyes at once 
caught sight of the moving figure, and with a 
cry of surprise and pleasure, she sprang to her 
feet and walked half across the room to meet 
him. 

When he turned at that token of joy she stood 
«till, and with a haughty, distant mien she gave 
him her hand, saying coldly — 

^* How do you do. Captain O'Neil ? I was not 
a.ware that we were to have the pleasure of seeing 
you here. My husband thought that you were in 
Dublin." 

" I came over for a few days. Lady Colquhoun. 
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I retarn to-morrow/' So saying he left; her, and 
shat himself up in his own room. 

Was this the girl he asked himself that he 
had been longing, yet fearing, to see ? Was this 
the Madeleine who had lain on his breast, and 
vowed that she loved him ? Was this the 
woman who had been with him in the garden at 
Killarney? *' Impossible," cried O'Neil alond, ' 
as he strode up and down his room. " So proud, 
so cold, so self-possessed, could she have cared 
for him a year ago ? Yes, I swear that she did 
then, there was no mistaking it. I've read that — 

' Inoonstanoy more in women than in men remains/ 

and this is a pretty good proof of it. She looks 
happy, she can talk composedly to me of her 
husband, of the friend who acted a traitor's part 
to me, for in spite of what he says he must have 
known that I loved her. She might have spared 
my feelings. She need not have flaunted her 
husband in my face the moment we met, as if 

VOL. IT. p 
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daring me to approach her on any bnt the most 
distant terms. It is sweet to see her again, bat 
my cap is filled with bitterness as well, the whole 
world is against me^ my life has been made ap 
of troables, am I never to taste the joys that fall 
to others' lot ? If I had known that Madeleine 
was so changed I need not have feared to meet 
her. No, there is no danger." 

When Lewis again retarned to the drawing 
room Madeleine was there alone, standing before 
the fire with her elbow on the mantle piece, and 
her head resting on her hand — the hand that bore 
the ring which severed them. O'Neil entering 
qnietly had time to examine her featares more 
carefally than before, while she gazed steadfastly 
on the groand. Something in her face told him 
that her late cold manner had not been dictated 
by her own heart. 

He crossed the room in silence and stood by 
her side ; she raised her head at his approach , 
and their eyes met in one long, lingering gaze, and 



SEVERED BY A RING. 211 

then the tell-tale blush crept quickly over the 
fair face and made it look more lovely than before. 
" Oh, why had Gerard left her alone," was the 
thought that rushed to her mind, as tremblingly 
^he played with the heavy fringe upon her dress. 
She could not utter the common place sentence 
wherewith to break the dreadful silence, emotion 
choked her ; she felt that O'Neills eyes were still 
bent on her, and she shook from head to foot, 
but could not speak. 

How she wished that O^Neil would say some- 
thing, but that seemed hopeless. So, with a 
struggle to appear calm, she asked in a feeble, 
quivering voice — " How is Mrs. O'Neil and 
Lionel?" 

The very worst question that she could have 
asked^ for it brought back to both the scenes so 
^closely connected with those two, and the misery 
that they had innocently brought on each. Lewis 
iinswered in tones that he could not steady — 

" They are both very well, thank you, they are 
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at Killarney, where we last met I Do you re- 
member it, Madeleine?" 

Before O'Neil could catch the scarce audible 
answer that escaped her lips, the door opened to 
admit Mr. Brantley. They started as if detected 
in some crime, as the thief does on hearing some 
unexpected noise ; but Madeleine, with admirable 
tact and composure, said — 

" Isn't dinner ready. Uncle Lionel ? We are 
so hungry." 

** It ought to be, it's past eight some time ; ah, 
here's Fowler come to tell us. Captain O'Neil, 
will you take Madeleine down ? I'll follow slowly, 
for my poor old limbs are about useless." 

Once again Lewis stood at her side and offered 
her his arm — one instant she hesitated — should 
she take it? she must, for Mr. Brantley was 
watching them. Lightly as a feather she laid 
her hand upon his arm, but he felt it and 
shuddered as he realised how the contact made 
his whole body thrill with pleasure. 
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Not a word did Madeleine speak as they de- 
scended the long stairs in front of Mr. Brantley. 
She had made a resolution to be cruelly cold to 
him, because she mistrusted herself and him. 
As they came to the dining room door ho laid his 
hand on hers, and almost crushed the slender 
fingers in his grasp. 

Madeleine snatched her hand from him, and 
took her seat at the table with a look of sorrow 
and anger, strangely blended with love, on her 
heated face. 

Captain O'Neil saw it, and inwardly cursed 
the weakness that prevented his keeping his 
feelings under proper restraint. He resolved 
more firmly than ever, that he would never again 
allow himself to be led away during the few 
hours that he must yet spend with her. During 
the long meal Madeleine kept up> a constant and 
lively conversation with her uncle, in order to 
divert his attention from herself and Lewis. 

Pleased beyond measure at his niece^s light 
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heartedness, Mr. Brantley did not notice that 
Captain O'Neil was unnsnally silent. Madeleine 
was his one and only thought, and if she wer& 
happy, others mast take their luck. Very soon 
after dinner Madeleine pleaded fatigue, and 
retired, dreading that if she remained longer Mr» 
Brantley might again leave her alone with Lewis. 
She vowed that she would be true to her 
husband, because he trusted his honour sa 
implicitly in her hands, and to do this^ she knew 
that she must avoid a second tete-a-tete with 
O'Neil. She bitterly repented having come 
without Grerard, for she felt so weak when he 
was not with her, and Lewis was. She had 
striven all the year to forget him^ and to love 
Sir Gerard, and she had thought that success 
was about to crown her endeavours ; when lo ! 
she had met Captain O'Neil again, quite unwil- 
lingly, and one glimpse of his dear face had 
undone all ; and with sweet, though bitter dis- 
appointment, she knew that she loved him stilL 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

THE TEMPTER AND THE TEMPTED. 

The next morning Madeleine did not leave her 
room until very late, hoping, thereby, to give 
Captain CVNeil time to have his breakfast and go 
oat. 

As she passed Mr. Brantley's door, the doctor 
came out quietly. Madeleine saw by his grave 
looks that he judged badly of her uncle's health, 
and on enquiry, she found that such was the 
case. 

The last night's excitement had been too much 
for him, and he was now in a very dangerous 
coudition. Perfect quiet was all that could be 
prescribed, and so the doctor forbade even Lady 
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Colquhonn's seeing him. She rebelled against 
these orders, for she did not believe that her 
presence could be injarious to him, and she told 
the doctor so. 

*^ You are really mistaken/' was the reply, "he 
is BO fond of you, that he excites himself when 
with you, therefore I feel bound to enforce my 
prohibition for to-day at least." 

" A whole day to spend alone before 
Gerard could be with her.'' Thus thought 
Madeleine as she shut herself up in her old 
boudoir, in the very room where we first saw her 
nearly two years ago — a fresh, happy, innocent 
girl with life before her, its mysteries unknown 
to her ; and now we see her a woman — saddened, 
despondent, and wise — terribly so in the know- 
ledge of the world, one who has been brought 
face to face with misery and sin; who knows 
right, and strives to do it ; but whose nature is 
BO impetuous and daring, that it carries her often 
into trouble, and impels her to act foolishly, if 
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not worse. Her probation was drawing near, 
and she stood on the brink of a fearful gulf; ^^ a 
pit of ink." She felt it, yet dared not think of 
the abyss into which she might fall, unless upheld 
by a mighty hand. 

In the afternoon she drove out, yet only for a 
short time, for she was unwilling to leave the 
house long, when her uncle was in such a pre- 
carious state. Towards five o'clock she returned, 
and believing Captain O'Neil to be still away, 
fihe went to the drawing room before taking off 
her hat and furs. 

The fire was but newly replenished, and gave 
little light ; the gas was not yet lighted. It was 
scarcely twilight out of doors, but the heavy 
curtains that hung around the windows helped 
to darken the room, and the gloom and loneliness 
oppressed Madeleine. 

She looked at the clock anxiously, to see how 

long she had still to wait before her husband 

> could arrive. Three hours! it seemed an eternity 
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to her, and she feared that Lewis would set off 
before that time, and come to bid her good-bye 
alone. 

The coming danger strnck her so forciblj^ 
that she raised her eyes for one short instant in 
prayer. She knew by the wild beating of her 
heart, how great her trial would be, and how 
mighty a control she must gain over her feelings 
before the final parting came. 

She had not long to wait ; soon, all too soon^ 
the dreaded moment came. A well-known foot- 
step sounded across the room, a fondly-loved 
voice that shook with the emotion he strove in 
vain to suppress, said at her side — 

^^ Madeleine, I am going ; I have come to saj 
good-bye." 

He held out his hand, but came no nearer ; she 
placed hers in his, and on it there fell a tear» 
Gone was all her strength at the silent witness 
of O'Neil's grief; vanished were all her good 
resolutions — swept clean away at the sight of 

that single tear. 
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** Lewis, Lewis, don't look so wretched, yoa 
make me feel so miserable and so wicked, I 
cannot bear to think that I have caased it, and 
can do nothing to comfort yon. Oh, Lewis,, 
speak to mi/' 

He held her hand still, bnt his face was turned 

away to hide his weakness ; he dared oot look at 

her whilst she pleaded thns. Manfnlly, nobly 
he struggled against the longing that he felt to 

clasp her to his heart. He did not answer a 
word to her pitiful pleadings ; nearer and nearer 
he felt her come, and he shuddered as her warm 
breath fanned his cheeks. She laid her hands on 
his shoulders, and standing in front of him^ 
said — 

" Lewis, if you love me, speak to me ; let us 
spend the last moments left to us on earth in 
happiness." 

^' Our last moments, Madeleine ; what do you 
mean ?'' 

" That we must never, never see each other 
again, unless we cease to love one another." 



220 SKVKRED BT A BIKG^ 

'' Then that is indeed for ever ; for I cannot 
forget my love, or conquer my longing to have 
yon for my own ; I have tried to do it, bnt I hare 
failed. I may be Tile and wicked to say anch a 
thing, bnt I worship you more than ever ; and 
yet I cannot ask for one jot of your love without 
sin — was ever law so hard? I waited patiently, 
and bore disgrace and shame for years, from 
which I only cleared my name to find that the 
girl, who was bonnd to me of her own firee will^ 
was married to a man who called himself my 
friend ; curse him !*' 

^* Oh, Lewis, what dreadful words ; I cannot 
listen to such, especially about my husband." 

*' Yon are always reminding me of him ; yoa 
do not think of what I endure when I know that 
he has the right to be with you day and night, 
and can command every token of love from 
you, whilst I, who have a right to all, am fixr- 
bidden even a kiss. 



« < 
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'* Madeleine/' continaed he, annoyed at her 
calmness, ^^have I no claim to pity? you seem 
nnable to realize my agony — ^you reprove me for 
rebelling against my lot ; I see that yon have 
forgotten entirely, in one year, that you vowed 
to be true to me by the lake at Langdale ; you 
disbelieved my solemn words of assurance, that I 
was worthy of the friendship that you gave me ; 
you treat me as the veriest scoundrel upon earth ; 
you believed — Oh, Madeleine, is it possible, that 
I was a profligate, and blackguard, and had 
sought your love, and accepted your hospitality 
under the same roof that sheltered my wife» 
Have I then, nothing to make me bitter, even 
to my friends ?'' 

" Spare me, Lewis, you are killing me ; I 
know how wicked, base, and suspicious I was, 
but oh, forgive me now, if never before ? I have, 
and still am suffering daily for my sins more 
terribly than you know. I have a husband who 
is mine by name alone, and I long to be yours,, 
yet never can be." 
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Before she could resist, he folded her to him, 
and held her there as if he woald strangle her, 
rather than release her to be another's. 

The close contact inflamed his love; he 
bent his burning lips to hers^ but she started 
from him, and his heavy black moustache alone 
brushed her ashen cheeks. 

" God forgive you, Madeleine, you might have 
given me one kiss, surely he would not have 
grudged me that after robbing me of all Because 
a few words have been spoken over you, are you 
to trample on the love that J know is mine, and 
which I pray may never be his as long as he 
lives." 

Madeleine trembled at his vehement words^ 
for she feared that his wish would too surely be 
fulfilled. In a voice of s6rrow she said — 

^' Lewis, I am obliged to think and act for us 
both, for you are not yourself; you would not say 
such dreadful things if you really loved me, for 
you would prefer my happiness to your own, and 
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I can never be anything but miserable, until I 
love Gerard." 

" Would you be happier if you were mine, 
darling?" 

Low were the sinful words that he breathed 
into Madeleine's ear, but she heard them ; and 
the thrill of joy that they gave her, appalled her. 
What would she not give to be his ? He gazed 
down on her with hungering eyes, awaiting her 
reply. 

** Lewis," she said, with tears rolling down 
her cheeks, " you know that I should, it is my 
separation from you that makes me wish to die ; 
but there is nothing to be done but to bear our 
lot patiently. I was getting more resigned, 
until I came here and saw you, and now, oh, 
now, Lewis, I feel as if I could not live without 
jou." 

** If you love me so truly, my darling, you will 
sacrifice everything for me, that we may be to- 
gether. You are Sir Gerard's^wife by law, mine 



224 SEYBBED BY A BING. 

by eYery tie that sealed oar first parents' espoosal^ 
whicb is the most bindiDg in the sight of HeaYen ? 

Come, Madeleine, say that you will give yourself 

to me.*' 

He felt how her slight figure trembled, at the 
picture held out to her, his brain reeled, all was 
forgotten, name, honour, everything, but love. 

^^ Don't tempt me, Lewis, I dare not listen to 
you any longer, for my strength is going, and 
I may fall; you ought to help me to be strong 
and to do right." 

" I cannot help myself, much less you, but tell 
me, darling, which is dearer to you, my love, or 
your good name without it ? You shall never 
repent giving up so much for me; I will be faith- 
ful to you for ever; no sorrow, no breath of 
reproach shall reach you if I can prevent it ; we 
will go far away, where no one knows, where we 
can be happy. No one can blame you, for no 
man or woman was ever tried like we are." 

**Then ours will be a glorious victory; na 
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Lewis, I cannot be yours, I dare not rain my body 
and soul, but I shall die when yon are gone, for 
1 love you so. Oh, leave me, go now before it is 
too late, I shall not hold out much longer, go, 
and do not let me see you until you are 
married." 

" Married ! you do well to mock me. I do 
not forget so easily as you seem to. Who do 
you suppose would have me, when all the world 
must have seen how I doted on you?'' 

" Freddie Dugd'ale would." 

** Thank you for the hint. Lady Colquhoun. I 
am sorry that I cannot take it, but I will bid 
you good evening. I have a little business to do 
in town before I leave, and doubtless you will 
like to receive your husband alone." 

Not a word did Madeleine reply to these cruel 
words, but sank into a chair and burst into t^ars. 
Back turned O'Neil, all his anger fled, his face 
radiant with eager love, and knelt beside her> 
saying — 

VOL. II. Q 
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" Forgive me, my precious one, I was hard 
and merciless to you, but your words stung me. 
To possess another girl would give me no plea- 
sure, it is you that I must have, or nobody. 
Don't sob so bitterly, I cannot go and leave you 
in tears, you must, you shall come with me; listen 
to your own heart, and see whether you wrong 
your husband more by flying with me, than by 
staying when your love is mine. In five 
minutes I must go alone or with you, which is it 
to be." 

She gazed at the pale, handsome face, so near 
her own, she saw the devotion that shone in his 
eyes, and she tried to realize what her life would 
be when he were no longer with her. As she 
did so, despair seized her, she clasped her 
hands round his neck, she kissed him with 
passionate madness, and then she let him go, and 
said — 

^^ Leave me Lewis, I cannot come ; you must 
go alone." 
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^* Madeleine you do not really mean this; con- 
sider again, there is bat one minate more in 
which to decide, when that is gone, it will be too 
late." 

As she wrung her hands in her anguish, the 
ring that severed them, flew from her finger to 
the ground. Greedily O'Neil snatched it up, and 
holding it in his open hand, he said — 

*^ See, you are free, you are my wife, no cursed 
badge of our separation is there, once again 
Madeleine I ask, for the last time^ shall I put 
this on your finger again and part us for ever, or 
will you come and be happy?'' 

With the fatal ring lying in his hand, he 
looked at Madeleine. The determined look in his 
€ager, excited eyes, made her draw back farther 
from him, and with crimson face and voice of woe, 
she said — v.. 

'^ Put it on.'* 

In an instant the golden band gleamed on her 
finger, and O'Neil was gone. 
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CHAPTER XVIIL 



BHATTEBED HOPES. 



When Madeleine heard the heavy hall door bang, 
and knew that Captain 0*Neil had left her for 
ever, she ran across the room as if with the in- 
tention of calling him back, but she sat down 
again with a groan, as she remembered how> 
useless her trouble would be. 

She had come forth from the struggle vic- 
torious, though with many an u^ly scar — a step 
had stood between her and moral ruin, but she 
had not taken it. The gulf of sin no longer 
yawned beneath her, temptation had departed 
with the tempter, and she was safe. Lewis 
would never trouble her more, they were parted 
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for life, and as she considered this, her suffering 
was acate, yet had he pleaded once again more 
earnestly than before, her answer would still 
have been the same. 

She loved O'Neil, but she valued her honour 
as her life, and not for him even would she part 
with it. For more than an hour she sat without 
moving, the servants lighted up the room^ and 
replenished the fire, but she did not notice them ; 
she could only think of one thing, which was, that 
for ever and ever, she was debarred from accept- 
ing O^Neil's love. 

While she sat mourning for him, her devoted 
husband was making all speed to rejoin her. The 
last day had been one of great anxiety to him, 
for he feared that the familiar scenes by which 
Madeleine was surrounded would so strongly re- 
mind her of the past, that they would arouse her 
old aversion to her marriage. 

Eight glad was he, therefore, to be at the busy 
bustling station of Euston. Hurrying along on 
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his way to a cab, he stumbled up against a tall 
figure, and was continuing his route with merely 
an apology, when he saw that it was Captain 
O'Neil. Offering him his hand as frankly as in 
days gone by, he said — 

'* Why, Lewis, is it you? what an unexpected 
pleasure ; I thought that you were in Dublin, but 
what's the matter ? you look ill." 

"Need you ask what is the matter? you wha 
have the wife you love, and who is mine by 
rights ; you have every cause to look well, 1 have 
none, and the sooner I am out of the world the 
better." 

"No, Lewis, my dear boy, it would be far 
worse for you in your present state ; I am very 
grieved to see that you have not yet forgiven 
the blow that I dealt you in utter blindness, and 
which I would give my life's blood to undo for 
her sake, and for her's alone. Lewis, I know 
that you have seen her.'' 

" 1 have, for the last time, and would to- 
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Heaven that I never had. She loves me, bat 
she^s an angel, Gerard, she seat me awaj for 
year sake/' 

" God bless her," murmared her grateful has- 
baad, as he and Lewis stood ia a comparatively 
quiet part of the great station. 

** And me, Gerard? what is to become of me? 
I am going to ruin, to the " 

^* Stop, Lewis, you break my heart, it caunot be 
that I have driven my dearest friend to such a 
state. I who watched over his boyhood with 
such interest, and saw him grow to man's estate 
with such pride, oh, it cannot be my doing, what 
can I do for you. To attempt to console you is 
absurd, your wound is too deep for earthly hands 
to cure, but, Lewis, my old friend, be reasonable, 
bear your trouble like a man, a soldier should be 
able to wrestle with every foe. Conquer your 
love, and your victory will be nobler and greater 
than any won by mighty co nqaeror. Come, give 
me your hand, and forgive the past as a true 
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EDglishman. Let us bury the sad byegones, and 
think only of the future." But no hand went 
forth to meet Sir Gerard's. Captain O'Neil stood 
in desperate silence, and looked at him with deep 
revenge, and then he said—' 

** It is useless to give you my hand unless my 
heart sanctions the deed I cannot pardon you 
for parting me from Madeleine. I may be unjust, 
wicked, and everything that is bad, but I can 
never forget it." 

" Lewis, you do not mean this — it is not like 
you; do I not know that it was you who frankly 
forgave the bitter insults, and the unjust re- 
proaches, that your poor departed brother laid 
upon you, you, who with a generosity that would 
have honoured the highest in the land, bore 
without a murmur the stigma of scorn that was 
attached to your name, in order that one of 
Madeleine's sex should not know, that the man 
she loved was unworthy of her ; could you do 
this for strangers, Lewis ? and can you not for- 
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^ve the friend of your boyhood for an injury 
done in total innocence and heartily repented of? 
Oanyou feel no sorrow, no sympathy for me, 
when you know that the wife I love so devotedly 
pines for you day by day ? Put yourself in my 
place^ and think what I have to bear. My 
burden is no light one. I have to fight against 
many evils — ^jealousy above all. We are fellow- 
suflFerers, let us be fellow helpers ; we are about 
to part for years, may be for ever. Lewis, shall 
we not part as friends ?^' 

Again Sir Gerard held out his hand for pardon, 
and this time it was clasped in O'NeiPs, and in 
A penitent but wretched voice, he said — 

" Gerard, I forgive you for the past, and T am 
jour friend for the future.'' 

" God reward you, Lewis," said Sir Gerard, as 
he saw O'Neil into the train ; ** and grant that 
when next we meet we may both have found 
peace." 

The next minute they were parted; Captain 
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O'Neil had gone forth with his burden of grief 
on his young shoulders, and Sir Gerard had de- 
parted to the wife who did not love him. Ta 
say that he pitied Lewis would but poorly 
describe his feelings — his heart bled for him. 
With sad and broken spirits he watched the 
various familiar objects appear, which told him, 
that he was drawing near to Belgrave Square. 
He foresaw what Madeleine^s present state must 
be^ and that again they must traverse the long 
weary road that they had trod throughout the 
year. His bright hopes were shattered; he had 
seen by O'Neil's face that he had been greatly 
agitated, and he dreaded to hear what one short 
day had wrought. Sorely he grieved that he had 
let her come to London alone ; and without a 
hope of joy for the future, he arrived at Mr. 
Brantley's house, and was shown into the draw- 
ing room. 

There sat his wife as Captain O^Neil had left 
her ; her hands folded tightly together, and her 
eyes fixed on vacancy. She still wore her furs- 
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and hat, although it was close upon the dinner 
hour^ and her face was pale and utterly devoid of 
any happiness. She was a picture of mute 
despair, and this was the sight that greeted Sir 
Gerard on his arrival. Lewis would have felt 
sorry that he had judged his friend so harshly 
could he have known what such a spectacle meant 
to him. 

Summoning all his strength to appear cheer- 
ful, and to stifle the sharp twinge of jealousy 
that seized him, he laid his hand on her shoulder, 
and said softly — 

" Madeleine.^' 

She started, and looked up to see who her 
visitor was, and recognised that her husband was- 
bending over her. She turned from him, and 
hiding her crimson face in her hands, she cried 
in piteous tones — 

"Don't touch me, Gerard; don't come near 
me. I am wicked, wretched, vile — I am not 
worthy of you. I have seen O'Neil.'' 

Nice words these were to greet a husband^s- 
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ears I they were the last drops that filled his cap 
of bitterness, bat still he stood by her^ and 
taking her hands in his, he said kindly — 

" My wife, I know it. I, too, have seen him ; 
he has forgiven me for parting yon, so I must 
strive to pardon him for this, but it is a hard 
task ; he should not have stayed a moment with 
yon, unless he could control himself. I am to 
blame for letting you come here alone, but I 
never thought that he would be here, or that his 
presence would afiiect yon so much now; oh, 
Madeleine, I know that you have been sorely 
tempted ; I saw it by O'NeiPs face, and I love 
you all the more for being true to me. Lewis 
has acted very wrongly, but he has great excuses ; 
I must not judge him.'* 

"Oh, Gerard, don't talk so kindly to me; 
scold me, say that you hate me, anything but 
that you care for me still — it makes me feel so 
sinful, so ungrateful ; oh, why did I see him again. 
I did not want to. I had tried so hard to be a 
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good wife to you, and to-night I have undone 
everything. I have dishonoured you. Gerard^ 
you don't know what I nearly — oh so very nearly 
—did. I all but consented to leave you ! now 
say that you loathe the sight of me, or wish me 
dead, or — " 

** Madeleine, you must not excite yourself like 
this — you will be quite ill ; what you tell me is 
a sad surprise. I did not think that Lewis would 
have tempted you to so vile an act; don't 
tell me any more, or I may be driven to 
desperation against him. He told me that you 
had sent him away for my sake, and I said ^ God 
bless her,' and I meant it ; does that look as if 
I did not care for you? My love is so strong 
that it cannot ^ alter,' even ^ when it alteration 
finds;' but I do feel sorely disappointed, and 
madly jealous, when I see that you entertain no 
warmer liking for me after a year's constant 
companionship, than you did at the first, but 
that instead O'Neil is, if anything, dearer to you. 
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Why is it? Am I so repulsive, so wanting in 
manly virtues that you cannot love me ? Captain 
O'Neil has no doubt much to bear, but, oh^ Made- 
leine, my wife, he does not love you one bit more 
than I do ; can you not fancy, then, what I must 
feel at seeing you in this state ?" 

^^ I cannot help it, Gerard ; I know that it is a 
-deadly sin to think of Lewis as I do, but why 
did God throw me into temptation again ?" 

" To try you to see if your good nature would 
triumph over the lusts of the flesh ; you have 
passed through a scorching fire, but be thankful 
that you have come forth with only a singe ; you 
have not been ruined body and soul as you might 
have been if an unseen hand had not protected 
you. Few girls of your age have sujffered and 
been tried as you have, few, therefore, have won 
so hard a fight. Come, Madeleine, cheer up ; let 
us begin once again the journey that we trod 
together throughout the past year. Who knows 
but that success may yet be ours ; cast the old 
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love behind you like a true and noble woman^ nse 
some of your determination to trample it ander 
foot. Be good, my precious wife, and you'll be 
happy." 

" It is useless to try, I am too bad now. I 
am not like other girls, I always go wrong." 

" Shall I tell you why? because hitherto you 
have trusted in your own strength ; for the future 
seek guidance from above, and you will find that 
your eflForts to do right will be blessed. Take 
off your hat, and we will have some dinner, that 
will do you good ; you must not sit here and 
nurse your sorrow. I have a burden to bear, 
too, but I try for your sake to be cheerful. Let 
us both strive to help each other to forget this 
«ad day, for it is useless — nay, impious — to 
pine and fret as you are doing. God may 
punish you for it by laying a greater yoke 
upon your shoulders. I shall not be with you 
much longer^ I shall make my excuses to Mr. 
Brantley, and shall return to Baumor to- 
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morrow. I will not come back until you write 
to tell me that you wish it. It will be very 
hard to leave you, but if it be the means of 
drawing us together again in love I shall not re- 
gret the act. I believe that it is best that we should 
part, for my presence can only give you pain. I 
may be wrong in what I am doing, but if so 
Heaven will pardon me. No one shall know 
of our temporary separation. I do not talk of 
it as a lasting one, because I trust that I may yet 
be a true husband to you. I shall stay at 
Baumor; you will remain with your uncle, 
nothing more natural after your long absence.'* 

" I shall be so dull and lonely by myself, and 
Uncle Lionel is dangerously ill, I can't stay here^ 
alone^ you must not go, I shall get worse if you 
do/' 

"No, Madeleine, you will not. I know that 
you will not be untrue to me again, your past 
danger will be a warning to you, and if you feel 
lonely here, you will be the more glad to hava 
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me again. I shall pray night and day when far 
away from you^ that my wife will some time call 
me home." 

" Won^t you stay in London, near to me. I shall 
have no one to care for me, oh Gerard, I will try 
to be more cheerful if you will only stop. I dread 
to be left in this great house, and when Uncle 
Lionel is so ill, — suppose he were to die 1 — ^it is 
very unkind of you to go." 

'^ No, my dearest, it is the greatest kindness 
that I can do you. I will take care that you 
shall not be without society ; I will telegraph to 
Mrs. O'Neil to-night, and tell her of Mr. Brant- 
ley's illness, and your want of company. I know 
that she will come in a few days, for she is a 
good woman and very tender-hearted. Her in- 
fluence will, I think, be beneficial to you, for 
although you may not think so, her sorrows and 
trials have been far greater than yours." 

^^ Oh, no, that cannot be ; you do not know 
how miserable I am. Oh Gerard, how much better 

VOL. II. B 
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it would have been if you had never come to 
Llandudno^ or married me, your life would then 
have been a happy one." 

"Not without you, no depend upon it, my 
dear, that whatever is, is best ; and now I must 
say good-bye, for I think you had better tell your 
uncle that I could only stay a few hours with you 
because of business. I shall remain in London 
to-night, and in the morning I shall go to Raumor^ 
to the dear old home which you have never seen. 
I shall spend my time in beautifying it in the 
hopes of some day welcoming you as its mistress. 
I will write to you once a week, whether you do 
or not, and if ever such bliss should arrive for 
me as that you should feel you could be happy 
as mine, telegraph me the single word ' come ' 
and you shall not wait many hours for your 
husband. When I am gone you must get some 
refreshment and go to bed, for you need rest, 
and remember, my darling, that I part from you 
in grief, but for your own good. Good-bye, my 
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wife, God preserve you in safety, and bless our 
union in His good time." 

For one moment he held her hands in his, but 
he did not kiss her, he would not exact any un- 
willing token of affection from those lips that had 
so lately been polluted by another's kiss. And 
thus he left the girl whom he had thought a year 
ago was to be his loving companion for ever. 
Poor fellow, his married life was beset with 
thorns, and yet no one was to blame but cruel 
Pate 1 
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CHAPTER XTX. 



AN OLD MAK'S sin. 



When Madeleine knew that her husband had left 
her, and that she was entirely alone, she felt too 
miserable to remain by herself any longer. 

Listlessly she walked upstairs, and enquired 
how her uncle was ? " Still very ill,'' was the 
answer given her through the half opened door 
by the old nurse who appeared at Madeleine's 
gentle knock. With a sickening sense of deser- 
tion, she went through the ceremony of dining^ 
although every mouthful seemed to choke her, 
and then she went to her room and laid herself 
upon her bed. 

Worn out with crying she sank into a heavy 
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«leep of exhaostion from which^ after many hours, 
she awoke with a scream. 

A nightmare had haunted her pillow all through 
the night, and one face was ever present to her 
and she could not drive it away. It was her 
husband's, pale and deathlike, stretched as if in 
his last sleep. 

Shivering with terror, she rose hastily and 
looked at the clock, broad daylight streamed in 
through the window, it was past ten o'clock. 
" Yes," said she, " there may yet be time to see 
him before he goes, and to tell him how sorry I 
am for my sins. I'll ask him to take me to 
Raumor as soon as uncle is better, for I cannot 
stay here, this house is associated with such 
teriible things." 

8he knew at which hotel he generally stayed, 
and it did not take her many minutes to put her 
resolution into practice. 

When she arrived at Glaridge's hotel, and 
•enquired if Sir Gerard Colquhoun were there? 
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" Gone just half an hour ago/* was the reply 
that she received, and^ therefore, it was too late ta 
catch the train, and she knew, too, that it would 
be next to useless for her to ask to go with him 
unless she could love him as a wife, and this she 
could not do. Back to the only home that she 
owned, drove Lady Colquhoun with her dream 
still vividly before her eyes, "what," thought 
she, ^' if I should never see him again until h& 

is ," she could not say the, word, it seemed 

so dreadful, her mind was ever dwelling on this, 
and she always saw Sir Gerard, as she had seen 
him in her sleep, cold and white and still. 

During the day she was allowed to see Mr» 
Brantley for a short time, and was relieved to 
hear that his doctor took a better view of his case, 
and thought that he might live a few months 
more — no longer, for his whole constitution waa 
worn out. 

The next night Mrs. O'Neil and Lionel came, 
true to Sir Gerard's prediction. The quiet peace 
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and resignation that sat on the yonng widow'a 
face surprised Madeleine, and involuntarily she 
compared her own rebellious feelings to tho 
patient submission shown by Anna under her 
tribulations. 

When Lionel had gone to bed, and she and 
Mrs. O'Neil were alone, Madeleine sat down 
beside her, and asked with some curiosity — 

^^Anna, how is it that you can look so cheerful 
and pleasant after what you have suffered ? I 
can't understand it." 

*'Dear Lady Colquhoun, I rebelled at first 
against the God who chastened me, but when my 
dear husband was taken from me, I tried to bear 
it without repining, for fear my boy, the only 
one left for me to love, should be called to heaven 
also to punish me for my ingratitude. I can 
honestly say that I have been rewarded, for I am 
as happy as it is possible for any one to be, who 
has known the dark days that I have. Believe 
me, no good is gained by nursing the sorrow that 
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we must have some time or other, like all man- 
kind. It is more sensible and Christian-like to 
try and forget oar own troables and lighten those 
of others. You are unhappy, I can see, and I 
feel for you as only a woman can when she has 
experienced similar sorrow. I think that I know 
whence yours arises ?" 

" Then, Anna, if you do, are you surprised that 
I am nearly broken hearted ?'' 

" I can understand your loving Lewis as you 
did before you were married, but I cannot believe 
that after living a year with such a man as Sir 
Gerard, you do not love him ; he seems to me 
one made to inspire the truest affection. I have 
seen very little of him, but I still think that you 
might be very happy with him if you tried, and 
that it is your own fault that you have not been 



so.'* 



'^ But, Anna, you forget that I loved Lewis all 
the time. I deceived myself at Llandudno, and 
thought that I hated him because I believed him 
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to be false, but directly I read his letter the day 
of my marriage, I knew that I could never give 
Q^rard the affection which sanctions the intimacy 
of wife and husband and makes it bearable. Do 
you not pity me, then, when you know on what 
conditions we have lived throughout this long 
year?" 

4 

*^ I do, indeed, and I am most grieved to hear 
this. I used to envy you so much when I first 
came to this house in disgrace and want^ scorned 
by the world as a lost woman, because I thought 
that your life would be bright and happy, and, 
instead of that, I am contented, and you are 
miserable. Still, I maintain that if you deter- 
mine to banish every thought of Lewis from your 
mind, and to think only of your worthy husband, 
you may yet live to own that your wedding was 
no misfortune, but a blessing to you. Oh, 
Madeleine, you' who were so good to me when I 
had not a friend in the world, do not be angry 
with me if I entreat you> in all humility, to cease 
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grieving, and to be thankful that a beautiful 
home awaits you, where no breath of scorn will 
reach 70U, and that 70U have a devoted husband 
who lives alone for you. Contrast your lot, even 
now, with mine ; I am only a few years older 
than you are, but I have known starvation and 
hunger ; I have had to bear the cruel sneers of 
the multitude^ and hear coarse epithets showered 
on me and my child. I have been a wife nearly 
three years, but have been separated from my 
husband all the time, except when he was dying. 
I saw him laid in his quiet grave, and knew that 
henceforth I must fight life's battles as I had 
done before — alone; but I live happily, never- 
theless, for the sake of his boy. Think, then^ 
Madeleine, if like me, you have not something 
for which to be grateful ?" 

*'Yes, Anna, you are right; I have been 
acting very wrongly, I have much for which ta 
be thankful, and I will strive, but not in my 
own strength, to follow your good example.'* 
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'^ No, not mine, but His who alone can heal 
your broken heart," 

For a few months Mrs. O'Neil and Lady 
Colquhoun remained at Belgrave S(][uare, and 
Mr. Brantley lingered on, tended by the two sweet 
nurses who shared his home. 

Each week brought the long letter to Made- 
leine from her banished husband, and yet she did 
not call the wanderer home. Anna's influence 
had not entirely soothed the stricken one, but a 
change was visible in Madeleine's softened 
manner and more cheerful countenance. Captain 
O'NeiPs name had not been mentioned between 
them since the night of Mrs. O'NeiPs arrival ; it 
was a forbidden subject by mutual agreement. 
Madeleine had sealed the past with fervent 
prayer, and was endeavouring to keep its pages 
closed. 

It was only when alone at night that some- 
times the old wound would break out again, and 
her soul would yearn for the love that she was 
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endeavouring to subdue. Week hj week, she, 
too, sent Gerard a few lines to tell him of her 
well-being, and these were his comfort. Four 
months had passed since he had parted from his 
wife, and each morning he had risen with the 
hope that that little word would come to end his 
banishment, but no message had been sent, and 
his heart was growing weaiy and despondent, 
and his health began to suiSer from the constant 
anxiety. Bis friends and neighbours marvelled 
that his pretty wife, of whom they had heard 
* much, should remain in London, and leave him 
for so long, but no one knew the reason of their 
separation, various conjectures were hazarded, but 
all eqtlally wrong. 

Spring was just commencing, and Nature was 
rejoicing at its glad approach, and bursting forth 
to life, when Mr. Brantley was summoned to his 
rest. He had been sinking faster and faster for 
some time, but the end came quite suddenly, 
when he and Madeleine were alone. 
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She was reading to him, holding his hand^ 
when she felt a shiver shake his frame for a 
second, and then, withont a struggle, he passed 
awaj. Laying him tenderly down, she closed the 
eyes that had shone on her with love and pride for 
so many years, but which now were dall and 
lifeless, and then, kissing his forehead for the last 
time, she left him. 

She felt his death far more acutely than he 
himself had thought she would, for, one by one^ 
all who loved her and were dear to her, had been 
taken from her. 

Mrs. O'Neil took the funeral arrangements 
under her care, and left Madeleine to indulge her 
sorrow undisturbed, for she was sure that these 
heavy chastisements were sent to her in mercy 
to soften and beautify the fine and generous 
nature that her dead father had bequeathed to 
her, and to teach her to be patient. Numerous 
distant relatives arrived for the sad ceremony, 
mostly " cotton lords,'* all " nov/veaux riches,*' 
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and ally more or less, impressed with their own 
importance. 

They came ostensibly to pay a mark of respect 
to the departed one, bat in reality in the hopes 
of receiving some token of remembrance from his 
ample funds. 

Mrs. Grenmore, too, out of pure kindness, 
came to assist the girl that she loved so well, 
and to endeavour to comfort her in her bereave- 
ment. Yery subdued and quiet she found her, 
affectionate as ever, but more confiding and more 
trusting, less reliant on herself, and more willing 
to be guided* 

Sir Gerard had heard the sad news, and had 
longed to be with her, yet dared not go, as she 
had not sent for him ; he had hoped that in her 
affliction she would have felt his need, but, no — 
days passed by, and the funeral morning had 
come, and still his sentence was the same — 
separation— with no hope of release. 

The mournful party had returned to the house 
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that was to know Mr. Brantley no more, after 
following him to the last resting place of every 
one, both rich and poor. 

The lawyer had arrived, and anxiety was 
clearly visible on some of the mourner's faces 
when Madeleine entered the room on Mrs. 
Grenmore's arm, followed by Mrs. O'Neil. 
Slowly and distinctly the will was read, and, 
before it was ended, consternation, surprise and 
rage sat on the countenances of Mr. Brantley's 
relations, and onie poor girl had sunk to the earth 
beneath the shock that its contents had given 
her. 

Tears gathered in Mrs. Grenmore's eyes as she 
sustained the inanimate figure, and motioned 
with her hand to the company to leave them. 
One by one the assembled party filed out, all 
whispering, all grumbling, not one really mourn- 
ing. 

With nervous hands Madeleine loosened Anna's 
clothes, and endeavoured to restore animation to 
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the stiff and death-like form that lay so heavily 
in their arms. 

The wiU that had caused sach grief and 
snprise to its hearers was short and in few words ; 
it instructed that half of Mr. Brantley's princely 
wealth and the house in Belgrave Square should 
be given to his dear niece, Madeleine, for her 
life, and for her heirs, and the other half, with 
the deduction ofalegacy of one thousand pounds, 
to belong with Langdale estate, to his illegitimate 
daughter, Mrs, O'Neil, alias Anna Prince, for her 
life, in trust for her son. The thousand pounds 
to be paid to her mother, Mrs. Trendal, his 
bailiff's wife, at Langdale. 

This was what had staggered Anna, and laid 
her lifeless on the ground. As soon as the first 
sign of returning life was visible on the sufferer's 
face, Mrs. Grenmore left the room, and when 
Mrs. O'Neil opened her eyes Madeleine alone 
was with her. 

'^ Oh, Madeleine, are all those dreadful people^ 
gone P'' were the first words that Anna said. 
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^' YeSy dear, there is no one here bat me. Do 
yon feel better f Poor Anna, I am so sorry for 
yon; it mnst have been snch a snrprise and 
shock to you.'* 

^^ Not so great a blow as yon would at first 
suppose, because I have known from my child- 
hood that I was a child of sin, and that my 
parents had placed me in the Foundling Hospital, 
or deserted me somewhere else. I learnt my sad 
but common history from the hundreds who, 
like me, had found a home in that benevolent 
Institution. What grieves me most is that yon 
should know that the uncle who was so good to 
you, allowed me to live in his house without 
helping me in the least. '' 

^^ In that, dear Anna, I am glad to be able to 
undeceive you ; it was entirely owing to him that 

I kept you after your month of trial, for when I 

• ■ 

saw that yon grew so pale, when I asked you if 
your husband's initials were L. 0., I thought at 
once that he, you know who, was your husband.'' 

VOL. II. s 
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^^ Tes, yes, don't let ns recall that time, it is 
altogether a monmful one in our lives. It seems 
that I have not suffered enongh, and so this 
additional shame is laid upon me. I wonder if 
Mrs. Trendal knew that I was her child, if so, 
that accounts for her surprising kindness to 
Lionel. I should like to know whether Mr. 
Brantley and she gave me my name, or the people 
at the Foundling. Oh, Madeleine, it is very very 
bitter to have my ignominious birth made public 
I feel crushed with shame, and long to hide my- 
self in my quiet home at Killarney. Tell me, 
Madeleine, do you love me less now you know 
that your uncle is my father?'* 

^^ No, Anna, that would indeed be unjust. You 
are suffering enough for his sins without my 
adding to it. I love you all the more for the 
sake of my poor uncle, who, in spite of his faults, 
was always a true friend to me except once." 

^^ Madeleine^ thank you for those kind words. 
You do not know what they are to me in my 
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distress. We must try to find out the truth from 
Mrs. Trendaly and then we will burj the secret, 
and no one need know except the few who heard 
the will read. Of course your husband and 
Captain O'Neil must be told, but they will both 
be merciful to me. I can never live at Latigdale, 
it shall be let until my boy is of age, and God 
^rant that he may never know why such a beau- 
tiful place was left to him. Oh, it is hard to 
have one's history brought back to your remem- 
brance after it had nearly escaped your memory. 
Madeleine, be thankful that you are born of 
honourable parents, and that you can never feel 
the shame that will be mine until I die." 

Anna laid her head on Madeleine's shoulder 
and wept bitterly for some time ; her nerves were 
shaken by the late disclosures, and no thought 
of her riches or exalted position as mistress of 
Langdale ever entered her mind. The s^np pf 
her father were being visited on her, but meekly 
ishe bowed her head to the burden laid upon her. 
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asd with holy resignation said ''Thy will be 
done.^ 

Madeleine felt her micle*s wickedness keenly, 
bnt she rejoiced that she had been induced by 
some mysterioos power to befriend the poor girl 
who had sought refuge in her own father's house, 
though knowing it not. She remembered, too, 
with joy, that Mr. Brantley had refused to let 
Anna be sent forth again to misery and want, 
and had striven to compensate to her in a small 
degree for the pain he must inflict on her at his 
death, by leaving her a handsome income and 
beautiful home. 

She understood now why he had seemed so 
disturbed at her arrival as maid, and that he 
must have lived in constant fear of her discover- 
ing his secret, and, therefore, had taken every 
care to divert her suspicion from himself in order 
^that her pure mind might not be sullied with his 
evil deeds.* 

Mrs. Trendal's ready acquiescence to take charge 
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of her grandchild was accounted for, everything 
was clear to Madeleine's mind. The mysteries 
of the past years were explained, but in a way 
that brought a sting to those who had been mis- 
led thereby. 

Upon enquiry, they learnt that Mrs. Trendal 
had, when young, been housemaid to Mr. Brantley, 
but had left in a few month's time^ and had gone 
to London in search of another situation it was 
supposed, but in reality to hide her disgrace from 
the world. 

One day, some time after her arrival in that 
vast city, which has given refuge to so many 
destitute beings, a tiny infant was found close to 
"The Foundling Hospital," and the deserted 
child was taken there and trained in all good ways 
until sent out into the world to gain her living. 
She had been christened Anna Prince, because 
her wretched mother, to divert enquiry or danger 
from herself, had actually marked its scanty 
clothes with the names, and had told her plan to 
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Mr. Brantley, and thus he had known that 
Madeleine's maid was his own daughter* Years 
after his bailiff brought home a wife, a rosy, 
bnxom dame, and none but he recognised in her 
the former housemaid at Langdale. Upon Mr. 
Brantley's death, Mr. and Mrs. Trendal left 
Langdale, and emigrated to Australia, to start a 
sheep farm on their own account, and thus Mrs» 
O'Neil was saved the painful necessity of owning 
the low-born woman as her mother, and the sad 
and shameful story was soon forgotten by all but 
her. 
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CHAPTER XX. 



RECALLED. 



We tarn from this tale of sin to a fairer scene 
to nature — to a quiet country liome, lovely in 
the brightness of an April day. Lough Neil is 
clear and blue to-day, its waters rippled by the 
gentle spring breezes, play lovingly and gaily at 
the foot of the sloping velvet lawns on which 
Madeleine and Anna are sitting. No clouds dot 
the dazzling beauty of the heavens, all is sun- 
shine, all is peace. 

The winged songsters perched in the branches 
of the budding trees give forth their sweet notes 
in glad, thrilling tones, and warble soothingly to 
their young hearers; their little throats seem 
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never tired of piping their song of welcome to 
the spring, and lightly they skim over the waters 
of the lake, and soar aloft to brighter regions. 
No sound is heard but the soughing of the trees 
and the distant bleat of sheep, mingled harmoni- 
ously with the songs of the various feathered 
minstrels. 

At Madeleine's feet lie curled together, both 
fitst asleep, Lionel and a large retriever; the 
faithful dog lies patiently with the child's head 
resting on him, and every now and then lazily 
wags his tail at Madeleine's ^^good dog'^ and 
other words of endearment, or licks the hand that 
fondly strokes his jetty curls. 

Anna is busily working for her boy, and a 
proud smile hovers on her face as she gazes on 
the handsome child who is so precious to her in 
her widowhood. 

She had returned to Killamey as soon as her 
business matters were settled, and Madeleine had 
accompanied her> glad to seek repose from her 
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troubles in the secluded home, with the widow 
and her son. 

Mrs. O'Neil had placed her affairs in Captain 
O'Neil's hands, and from Dublin he had written 
to tell her that he was going to Langdale to 
arrange for her reception there, for he wished 
her to reside there, and to re-let Longh Neil 
Qrange. This long letter Anna gave to Madeleine 
to read as they sat on the grass^bj the lake, 
and then she returned to the house to give her 
boy his daily lessons. In a short time Made- 
leine joined her, and returned the letter, saying — 

^' Thank you, Anna, for letting me read it I 
am so glad that you are going to live at Lang- 
dale, for I could not bear to see strangers there. 
You will do as Captain 0*Neil wishes, will you 
not?" 

^^Yes, I think so, for I find that this place 
depresses me ; it always reminds me of my short 
but sad married life. I shall not mind living 
jbA Langdale now that the Trendals are gone. I 
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could not have borne to go there and see that 
woman every day, and know that I owed my 
life to her/' 

*^ When you go from here^ Anna, I shall write 
to Grerard to fetch me home ; for, thanks to you, 
I think that I can live with him,, and love him> 
and take the mercies that God has given me with 
gratitude, and without pining for those that He 
has withheld." 

'^ Oh^ Madeleine, I am glad to hear this. Write 
at once, don't delay a day, think of the long 
long time that Sir Gerard has waited for you, and 
do not keep him away from you a moment longer 
than is necessary. The day on which I see yoa 
with the husband who is so worthy of your love, 
will be the happiest that I shall have known since 
poor Lionel's death. I feel sure that a bright 
time is coming for us after the clouds that have 
hung over us for so long." 

^^ It is entirely owing to you, Anna. If it had 
not been for your good and patient example, I 
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should not have toiled so naceasingly to be 
content with my lot, and if Grerard had not left 
me alone, I should not have longed to see his 
dear old face again as I do now. He writes so 
kindly to me always, but never asks me to ga 
to hinu Oh, he is good to me, Anna, and I 
have been so cruel to him. To-day is the first 
time that he has failed to send me a letter. I 
wonder why he should have missed ; suppose he 
is ill, and that I should never see him again, or 
tell him how sorry I am for my past sins. Anna, 
my dreadful dream — ^I had forgotten it I see it 
now, so plainly, just as I did the night that he 
left me — his face is white and cold, and Anna 
he looks like death ; it frightens me. I believe 
that it is sent to me as a warning ; I will tele- 
graph at once if you will send to the office for 
me.'' 

^^ Gladly, dear Madeleine ; a man shall go upon 
the fleetest horse. Oh, how happy I feel; he 
will be here, I know, in a very short time> 
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probably on the first of next month— only two 
days to vrait. What a glad May-day it will be ; 
you will be as joyftil as a queen, I hope." 

'^ I believe that I shall love him as soon as I 
see him again, because I long for him so much." 

Under the blue waves of the Irish Sea, and into 
the heart of England, flashed that little word, 
'^ Come/* It meant nothing to the clerks who 
sent it on its way, but it was the one for which 
Sir Gerard had waited so long. It was the sig- 
nal to the loving husband to return, and enjoy 
the sweets for which his soul had hungered for 
nearly two years. It meant a happy home to 
him ; a wife — not in name alone — a companion 
to cheer his decliniug years — a recompense for his 
patience and devotion. 

The word^ so simple, and yet so important, 
arrived at Baumor, but it brought no joy, no 
relief, to the banished one, for he did not know 
that his wife had called him home. 

All day Madeleine waited in nervous excite- 
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ment for the answer that she felt sare woald 
come. The next morning, a telegram, the first 
that she had held in her hand since the fatal one 
which had sown the dire seeds of hatred in her 
heart for a brief season — was broaght to her, and 
as she received it, the old unaccountable dread of 
its contents seized her, and she opened it with 
trembling fingers. Instead of the loving words 
that she had expected Gerard woald send her, 
she saw a strange name at the top ; it was not 
from her husband, but was sent in Dr. Sinclair's 
name. Was it for her? yes, it was plainly 
addressed to Lady Colquhoun, and in an instant, 
the cause of Sir Gerard's silence was explained 
to her — the doctor had opened her telegram, 
because Sir Gerard was dangerously ill, and 
quite unconscious, and bad answered it at once. 

^^ Anna, Anna^" called Madeleine, in terror, 
<< come here quickly." 

With a fleet step, Mrs. O'Neil ran down stairs 
to Lady Colquhoun, and saw by her white face, 
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and the paper in her hand that she had heard 
bad news. "Was it that Sir Grerard had 
refused to come," wondered Anna ; but the truth 
was soon made known to her. 

"Anna, Gerard is ill — dying; he will never 
know that I have repented^ or that I sent for 
him ; he is nnconscious — ^I am being punished for 
not loving him, by losing him altogether. I 
must set off at once to nurse him.^' 

" Yes, I will order the carriage, and we will 
go and meet the next train; you must have 

something to eat, and I will order a few things to 
be packed for you." 

" I don't want any food, I can't wait for that; 
I long to be off, that I may see him once before 
he dies. Poor, poor, Gerard ; I have killed him 
by my wickedness ; and I have never thought of 
his suffering all this time. Oh, if God would 
spare him to me, I would never worry him again 
with my senseless grief." 

" Good-bye, dear Madeleine," said Mrs. O'Neil, 
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as Lady Colquhoun took her seat in the train, 
** I hope that you will find Sir Gerard better, and 
that when next we meet, you may be a happy 
wife. I shall anxiously await news of you both, 
and shall expect to follow you soon. I have no 
fear for your future, now that I know you are 
going to such a husband. Prize him, Madeleine, 
I beg of you ; for there are many who would die 
for him.*' 

" Good-bye, my dear sister, thank you lor the 
good that you have done me. You have taught 
me submission, you have sent me to my hus- 
band." 
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CHAPTER XXI. 



BOUND BT LOVE. 



Baumob, the seat of Sir Gerard Colquhoun, 
stands on the banks of the Derwent, a few miles 
from Derby. It is situated on an elevated spot^ 
some distance from the public road, and is 
approached by a long, winding drive. The 
house itself is built of dark grey stone, but its 
sombre aspect is greatly enlivened by the various 
bright creepers trained so carefully over the 
massive walls. Facing the south, it commands 
a glorious view ot hill and dale, and the Derwent 
as it flows leisurely through the flowery meads^ 
adds greatly to the beauty of the scene. 

Everything around and about Baumor bespeaks 
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antiquity; unlike many of the painfully nev7 
mansions that are every day springing up around 
usy it had stood the storms of many hundred 
years, and had never^ during that time, passed 
into the hands of strangers. The wing that had 
been burnt had been restored, and since Sir 
Gerard's marriage, no pains had been spared to 
beautify the house and grounds. All was kept 
in most perfect order, in case its mistress should 
suddenly wish to take possession of the home 
that had so long awaited her. 

Everything, therefore, was in readiness for her, 
when Lady Colquhoun arrived there too late at 
night to see the dwelling that henceforth was to 
be her abode. 

The footman who opened the door at the cab- 
man's ring, stared in amazement at seeing a 
carriage before the door at such an hour; he 
knew that no visitor was expected, and his sur- 
prise increased when a young and beautifal lady 
stepped from it, and walked hastily up the wide 

VOL. IT. T 
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steps that led up to Raumor. No thought of his 
master's wife crossed his head, even when Made- 
leine entered the spacious hall; hut the truth 
was soon made known to him, by her saying— 

" I am your mistress — ^Lady Colquhoun ; show 
me to my husband's room at once." 

" Beg pardon, my lady, but the doctor gave 
orders that no one was to go there except the 
nurse and himself 

" Allow me to judge how far those orders are 
to be obeyed ; lead the way." 

Utterly silenced at his mistress' decided 
manner and sharp rebuke, the man conducted 
Madeleine to the room where all was hushed in 
a death-like stillness. 

The ominous looks and Ipw whisperings of the 
attendants had told her plainly as words could 
say, that "The Great Reaper" was whetting 
his sickle to cut down another noble flower. 

The nurse, guessing by Madeleine's agitation 
that she was in the presence of Lady Colquhoun, 
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departed to an adjourning room, and the wife 
was alone with her husband once again, but he 
did not know it. 

It was a very different return to the one that 
he had pictured often to himself, where he should 
bring her home and show her all the beauties of 
the place that had been without a mistress for so 
long. He had never thought it possible for her 
to come back to his protection, and he be uncon- 
scious of the joy ; but so it was — his prayers were 
answered, his hopes were realized, but it brought 
him no relief, because he was in ignorance of the 
mercies vouchsafed to him. 

As day by day, Madeleine sat by him minis- 
tering to his wants, no sign of recognition was 
granted her ; her punishment was not complete, 
more anxiety, deeper repentance was required 
before her heart was cleansed from the stojip^, 
that had played such havoc there. She had still 
to suffer and be strong, and fearful were the 
moments that she passed, as the thought came to 
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her mind that perhaps her husband woald never 
know whose hand had bathed his brow, and 
smoothed his pillow. She had rebelled against 
the fate that had made her Sir Gerard's wife, and 
therefore she feared that he was about to be 
taken from her. The look on his face was the same 
she had seen in her dream so many month's ago, 
and its warning she knew had been unheeded by 
her until now ; she had wilfully absented herself 
from the man whom she had vowed to love and 
obey, and now she had only returned to the place 
that she ought never to have left, to see him die. 
No hard, murmuring words escaped her, she had 
learnt to bow meekly to the Divine will ; the 
months of separation spent with Anna, had 
wrought a wondrous change in the once impatient 
nature, and without rebelling, she accepted the 
severe chastisement that was laid upon her, in 
loHler to complete the good work begun in her. 

Now, that Sir Grerard's kind voice was silent, 
and his loving eyes were no longer bent on her, 
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she hungered to feel his arms once more wound 
round her^ and to hear the words of pardon, that 
she knew would be hers, as soon as his senses 
returned. She was surprised at herself, she won- 
dered why her heart beat so fast, if a stir or sigh 
made her think that he was about to recognize 
her. " Was it love that caused her agitation," 
she asked herself, ^* if so, could it be that she had 
buried her old love in the passionate hour, that 
Lewis O'Neil and she had spent together, before 
they parted ? *' 

Madeleine did not attempt to fathom her 
own heart, she felt that if her husband would 
only smile on her once again, she should be 
happy, and without asking the reason she was 
thankful. 

She had learnt with tears from the nurse, that 
Sir Gerard's illness had been caused by an acci- 
dent ; he had always been fond of gardening, but 
the last year, had taken especial pride in super- 
intending, and assisting in the various alterations 
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that love deemed necessary to perfect the beaaty 
of Baamor, and make it a fit habitation for the 
wife who had never yet seen it 

With this end always in view, he had moanted 
a ladder, and was busily training a creeping rose 
round the window of the room, that he hoped 
would some day be hers — their's — when he over- 
balanced himself, and fell heavily on to a stone 
porticOy some feet below. Since that day he had 
been unconscious, and it was feared that his^ 
brain had been so severely injured by the fall, 

« 

that death must follow sooner or later. 

The proof that this simple act gave her of his- 
devotion and love, had a great, good, and lasting 
effect upon her; she reproached herself more 
than ever^ for estranging herself for so long from 
the faithful heart that had thought only of her 
comfort and happiness, while she refused to give 
him her society in return. These reflections 
came to her mind, as she sat silently in the quiet 
room, and they impressed her forcibly with her 
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own ingratitude, and Sir Gerard's goodness. 
Many a man she knew would have resented her 
behaviour with O'Neil, and would have refused 
to live with her after, and would himself have in- 
sisted on a separation ; many a husband would 
have knocked Lewis down, for daring to lead his 
wife astray ; but Sir Gerard had loved Madeleine 
too truly, not to wait months and years to gain 
her at last. The hardest struggle that he had ever 
had, had been between his jealous longing to seek 
O'Neil and strangle him, and his wish to be a 
friend to him, in spite of everything, and to for- 
give him, as he himself hoped to be forgiven. 
Sure of pardon might Lewis be, when once Sir 
Gerard knew that his wife had conquered her 
sinful love, and had given him a pure and lawful 
affection, one that should last the test of time^ 
far better than the first overpowering passion 
that she had bestowed on Captain O'Neil. 

Wherever Madeleine wandered in the house 
that was now her own, she saw evidences of care 
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for her^ and she thoaght with what delight other 
girls would have called sach a beautifal residence 
theirs. In the drawing room upon the grand 
piano, was placed her favourite song, which she 
had often sung to him at Langdale, one of 
Erard's sweetest harps stood near inviting her to 
run her fingers over' its strings, and awaken its 
melodious sounds; everything showed that her daily 
arrival had been expected, and yet how long she 
had delayed to send the word of peace to Sir 
Gerard's patient heart. 

She had done it at last, and then it had been 
too late ; the doctor alone had seen the simple 
telegram, and had read no* meaning in it. Was 
ever fate so against two beings before? Madeleine 
thought not, but she dared not rebel, for she 
knew that her retribution was a just one ; her 
one desire now was to prove her sincere contri- 
tion to her husband, and day by day, her tender 
feeling so akin to love, waxed stronger and 
stronger, and for the first time Captain O'Neil's 
image left the place that it had so long occupied in 
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her heart, and in its stead, there arose a fresh 
•care, or love shall I say, and that was given to 
Sir Gerard. She had known for so many months 
that he was hers, ready to fulfil her every wish, 
living alone for her, constantly petting and rea- 
soning with her as to a child, therefore it seemed 
so doubly strange to see him lie quiet, calm, in- 
sensible and unmindful of her presence. She 
lacked the smile that had always greeted her 
approach, the warm pressure of his hand, the 
words of love that he had so often poured into a 
callous heart in the days when she had treated 
him with indifference. 

Beligious in the true sense of the word Made- 
leine had never been, though the outward forms 
of religion had always been strictly attended to, 
but a night never passed now without seeing her 
on her knees beneath the crucifix that hung in 
Sir Gerard's room, praying that her husband 
might be restored to her, and she forgiven for 
her past sins, and made worthy of his love. 

For a week she waited for an answer to her 
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supplications^ whilst the flame of life still 
flickered on in Sir Gerard^s prostrate frame ; the^ 
servants crept about the house softly, and stopped 
at his door to enquire in anxious whispers for the 
last reports of the master's health whom they 
loved so well. When Madeleine left him for a 
few minutes one day, to give her orders, she 
noticed that there was scarcely a dry eye amongst 
them. These tears were her greatest reproof, did 
menials mourn so deeply for her husband's 
danger, and could she not love the man who 
could command such universal respect and 
afiection. 

Madeleine had thought ever since her wedding, 
as many women have done before, and will do 
again, that unless she sighed and mourned over 
her lost love, or if she allowed another to occupy 
her affection, she would be faithless to the first 
one who had made her pulses beat^ and taught 
her what love was. But now as she felt her heart 
clinging more and more to Sir Gerard, although 
in a way she felt unworthy of Lewis O'Neil's 
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fidelity to her, she forgot to pine for him, she 
longed instead for some token of endearment 
from her husband. She would not have believed 
it possible a year ago that she could have been 
so happy without Lewis, or so contented as 
another's wife. 

She called herself fickle, shallow, changeable 
as the wind, every possible epithet, but in her 
heart she rejoiced that she was so, and that the 
old sorrow had lost its sting, and that she was 
growing to love, yes, love the man who had 
separated her from Captain O'Neil. 

She even fancied that if Gerard would get well,, 
she could meet Lewis with only a slight fiutter 
of her heart, but she deceived herself, her cure 
was not yet complete, some time must elapse 
before that danger was past. 

She resolved that if all went well with her, she 
would try and bring about a marriage between 
Freddie Dugdale and O'Neil, for she persuaded 
herself that if she were once more a beloved wife, 
she could bear to see Lewis absorbed with 
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another ; but she was mistaken, her jealous 
heart was not yet so wholly given to Sir Gerard 
that it could brook a rival to its old love. She 
believed that she could do all this because she 
wished to, and she felt sure that Lewis might 
still be happy if he married a nice girl, and gave 
up regretting the hopeless past. She knew that 
neither he nor she would ever love as passionately 
again, but nevertheless they could both enjoy 
the pleasures of matrimony with one who, if not 
their first dream of happiness, was dear, aye, 
very dear to them. Eesolving these plans in her 
head, she lay down to take a few hour's rest 
before entering upon her lonely vigil which she 
kept each night by Sir Gerard's side. 

One, two, three struck solemnly in the dead 
silence that reigned throughout the house. 
Madeleine awoke with vexation to find that she 
had overslept herself so long ; the nurse's snoring 
in the adjoining room was the only sound that 
relieved the stillness of the night, a lamp turned 
low, dimly lighted the room where she lay on a 
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sofa beside her husband, bat in the pale glimmer 
she could distinctly see the noble face that lay so 
near her own, and as she rose and bent over him 
to see if any change for the better were visible, a 
softly breathed word caught her ear — it was 
" Madeleine I" 

Conld it be love, that sent the blood coursing 
through her veins at the sound of that voice, was 
it love that made her heart beat so fast and loud^ 
and wound her arm around his neck and pressed 
her lips to his? She did not know, she did not 
pause to consider, she only thought that in a few 
minutes she might be clasped in his feeble arms 
and hear him say that she was forgiven. 

She raised herself from the bed, and stooping 
just over his face, waited in breathless expecta- 
tion. Oh, was he about to be given back to 
her? 

Was it a vision fair and bright, or an augel 
face hovering over him, or was he still wandering, 
or was it reality an earthly face, his wife's that 
met Sir Gerard's heavy eyes as they opened 
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wearily from his deep sleep? One moment of 
bewilderment, of wonder seized him, and then 
*^ my wife, my darling," escaped his lips. His 
hand laid contentedly in hers all night, bat he 
said no more, his poor troubled, aching heart had 
found relief at last ; he was too weak to speak, 
but the warm pressure of his trembling fingers, 
the smile, the perfect peace that shone on his 
countenance told Madeleine beyond a doubt that 
he had recognized her, and understanding that 
their separation was over, had pardoned her. 

Sleep, the gentle restorer of mind and body, 
again closed the eyes that had looked on her 
lovingly as of old, and it was daylight when Sir 
Gerard awoke to perfect consciousness. The 
morning sun shone across the room and fell on 
his darling's head, and made the wealth of hair 
that fell therefrom look like molten gold. No 
words can describe the rapture with which he 
woke and saw that sweet picture beside him^ 
which told him that his patience was rewarded^ 
and that he was loved at last. 
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She tamed as she beard him stir, and when 
she saw bis glad smile of welcome, she threw 
herself on bis bed, and their lips met in their first 
kiss of love. 

'^ Oh, Madeleine, my darling wife," said be; 
** I cannot yet believe that you are mine again 
and for ever, and that you have felt my need, 
■and. have come to me after all. I seem to have 
been in a long wondrons trance, and in my dreams 
your sweet face was ever present, and it was no 
fancy, it was reality. Oh, this joy will kill me. 
Do you really love me, and are you going to 
be my own precious wife, and will you always 
be happy with meP" 

"Yes, Gerard, I sent to tell you to come be- 
cause I wanted you, but you never knew, for you 
were ill. Your doctor answered my telegram 
^nd told me that you were unconscious and dying ; 
then, for the first time, I learnt that I loved you 
and could not live without you ; I came here im- 
mediately, and have nursed you day and night ; 
80 will you take me back to your heart, and 
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forgive me for all that is past, and trust me for 
the future ?'' 

"Lean remember nothing now, but that you 
have come home, all is forgotten, nothing 
on earth shall part us again, we are joined by 
law now, but love for the future shall be the bond 
of union between us, and I shall know the sweet 
joy of possessing you not as a friend but as a 
wife. The long days of sorrow seem but a 
moment now that I have you, but often during 
the past year I used to long to lie down and die, 
because I thought that you would never bid me 



come.'* 



** I have been trying to improve myself so that 
I might make you a better companion, I have 
buried my foolish grief, and I am going to live 
henceforth for you. You must keep very quiet 
and get strong soon, for I want you to show me 
tiiis nice home of which I have only seen a part.'* 

** It is beautiful as a palace with yon in it, but 
it was a prison to me when you were away. I 
used to wander about my land and sigh to think 
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that it must all pass to a distant cousin, and that 
no son of mine could ever inherit the property on 
which I had spent so much money and trouble, 
but now, darling, with God's blessing, we may 
hope to have a — " 

" Yes, dear, yes," said Madeleine, as she hid 
her blushing face on his shoulder, and felt his 
hand steal lovingly into hers. 

For some time Sir Gerard was too weak to 
leave his room, but when he came downstairs 
at length, it was warm summer weather, and 
Madeleine and he spent the days together in 
undisturbed happiness. 

Perfect peace was depicted on their faces as 
Madeleine, nestling close to him, told him over 
and over again of all her doings during the 
year that had passed, of her struggles, of Anna's 
holy example, and finally of her longing for his 
society. She was never tired of asking his 
forgiveness and receiving assurances of it in 
the only way that he would ever give it. 

VOL. n. u 
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Having once conquered her passion for Captain 
O'Neil, and accepted her husband, Madeleine 
devotdd herself to him ; she felt as if she could 
never do enough to repay him for all that he 
had sufiPered through her. He ruled her by love 
not by fear, but nevertheless he was master, and 
she was willing that it should be so. 

Now and then the old headstrong will would 
appear, but it was quickly driven back as she 
remembered how much sorrow it had caused 
both her and those around her. 

Sir Q^rard's suspended strength at length 
returned, and he was able to go about as before, 
and each day Madeleine and he would wander 
forth to explore the lovely country around. 
Baumor looked its brightest and best, as if to 
reproach Madeleine for deserting it so long, 
and as she became thoroughly acquainted with 
its beauties, and with the husband who had 
given her so pleasant a home, she wondered 
more than ever how she could ever have re- 
fused to ' 'nai^ as Sir Ge 
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CHAPTEE XXIL 



SUMMEB TIME. 



Twelve months of peace have passed over 
Baamor and its inhabitants, and it is sammer 
time again. The fields are yellow with the 
ripening com, and the newly mown grass is 
being seasoned by the scorching sun, and emits 
a delicious fragrance. 

Pleasure parties of various descriptions, pic- 
nic in the woods, but none are happier or enjoy 
the shady retreat more than do Sir Gerard and 
Lady Colquhoun, as they wander there alone in 
the summer evening. No cloud has come across 
their married life during the year, no hankering 
after bygone days has mingled with Madeleine's 
new- found joy. No, complete victory is hers. 
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and her husband knows it, therefore he has 
sanctioned her plan for others happiness, and 
looks forward to Captain O'Neil and Freddie 
Dugdale's arrival without a fear. 

Anna and her boy have been spending some 
weeks with them lately, but have now taken up 
their abode at Langdale, and the young widow 
and her fatherless boy are beloved and respected 
by all around. 

When Madeleine drove to Derby, and brought 
Freddie to Raumor on her first visit, she saw 
by the vivid colour that spread over her peach- 
like little cheeks, when told that Captain O'^eil 
was coming, that her heart was still held captive 
by the old chains. 

The next evening he arrived to stay in the 
same house with Madeleine! As soon as 
Freddie heard his well-known voice in the 
garden she fled like a frightened deer through 
the open window into the garden, and when 
Lewis was shown into the drawing room, Lady 
Colquhoun was there alone. 
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Bising from her seat without the slightest 
embarrassment, she gave him her hand, saying— 

" Good evening Lewis ; welcome to Banmor. 
I hope now that yon have found your way here, 
we shall often have the pleasure of seeing you. 
Gerard is out in the garden, I think, with 
Freddie Dugdale; she came yesterday to stay 
with me." 

" Is Sir Gerard well ?" was all that O'Neil 
could think to say ; he was so nervous, so sur- 
prised at her composed manner, and at her 
unmistakable happiness. 

" Wonderfully well, thank you. I really think 
that his fall hardened him. I tell him that he. 
gets younger as I grow older. Have you been to 
Langdale lately V" 

** Yes, I came from there ; Anna sent her love 
to you. The place looks well, and is in beautiful 
order, but there is a change since I saw it 
last ; there is something wanting to complete its 
grace. I only stayed there a day ; it made me so 
sad to see the old places again." 
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" Lewis, will you be vexed with me if I talk to 
yoa seriously upon a little matter which interests 
me very much ?*' 

'^ Madeleine, you know that nothing you can 
say or do can annoy me. Tell me what it is, 
you may be sure that I will agree to anything 
you ask, because I still — " 

^' Stop, Lewis, I cannot listen to any reference 
to what is past and dead to me. I love my 
husband, or I should not have asked you here.'^ 

A shade of annoyance and surprise passed 
over Captain O'Neil's face, and then he said — 

'^ I am very thankful to hear you say so for 
your sake and for Gerard's ; and, now, what is 
it that you want to talk to me about ?" 

*' Lewis, I wish you to marry ; it will be for 
your own good, and your certain happiness; 
you may not think so, but I have found out 
that it is best to take the joys that are given 
to us with gratitude, and not pine for those that 
we cannot have." 

A slight movement of astonishment was the 
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only sign that he gave that the proposition 
was disagreeable to him, but althoagh Made- 
leine noticed it, she pressed her sait and con- 
tinued — 

"I asked you here because I wanted to try 
to repair the injury that I once did you in 
disbelieving you, and to accomplish my aim, 
I also invited Freddie — she loves you— she has 
waited for you for many years. I know that 
she has; her mother has tried to force rich 
husbands on her, but she has bravely resisted ; 
she is unmarried still for your sake. Will you 
not reward her constant little heart? she has 
been truer to you than I have ; she will make 
you a better wife than I ever should have done. 
She is in the garden ; go to her and see if you do 
not think such a sweet pretty girl calculated to 
make you as happy as any man need be. It is 
her twentieth birthday to-day ; let it be a glad 
one to her, and when the return of it comes, let 
me see her your wife. It is foolish and weak of 
you to mourn over our old love affair ; we can 
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never be anything to each other, and, to tell you 
the truth, Lewis, I would not, if I could, be more 
to you than I am now ; after that I'm sure you'll 
appreciate Freddie's devotion." 

" But I cannot offer my whole heart to her. 
No girl would accept less at her age.'' 

^' Nonsense, she loves you so much that she 
will only ask to be yours ; she will wait to win 
the resf 

** But, Madeleine, I have only my pay and two 
hundred a year that an old brother officer has 
just left me ; she will never consent to live on 
that." 

" Oh, you don't know what girls will do when 
they are in love, ' bread and cheese and kisses' 
will be all that Freddie will want. Come, 
Lewis, I shall think that you are very stubborn 
soon; go and ask her, at any rate, and let her 
have the pleasure of refusing you.'' 

*^ Why can't I live and die an old bachelor?" 

^^ Because it's a shame that some one shouldn't 
own such a gallant Captain for her husband. I 
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want you to marry Freddie to please me, and I 
know that you'll never repent it." 

** Well, for your sweet angel sake, Madeleine, 
I will ask Freddie to be my wife, and, if she say 
yes, which I very much doubt, I will try to make 
her happy, but, oh, I never thought that any- 
body but you would ever fill that place." 

" No, and I never imagined that I should love 
my dear old husband as I do. Now, off with 
you ; I am quite tired of your society, and I am not 
going to let you stay here another minute.'' 

Thus, jokingly, she dismissed him, and saw 
him, whom once she had loved so madly, go 
forth to offer himself as husband to another. 
Was it possible that she could see all this, and 
feel no pain ? yes, and stranger things than that 
have happened and will happen before the con- 
summation of all things. In less than half-an-hour 
a merry, light-hearted girl bounded into Made- 
leine's room, and said — 

'^ Oh, Madeleine, I am so happy ; Lewis loves 
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me, and he has asked me to be his wife. I 
thought that he never would, and yet I would not 
marry anybody else, but, of course, I did not let 
any one know ; why, how odd that you should 
just have happened to ask him here to-day ?'' 

" Yes, dear, was it not strange ?" said Made- 
leine, with a pleased smile. ^^ I must write to 
Lady Dagdale for you to-day, and I'll soon get 
her consent. 1 hope that you'll be married soon, 
Freddie, it is so silly to have a long engagement.^* 

^^ I should like our wedding to be at once, for 
I have waited for Lewis for such a dreadfully 
long time.'^ 

" My dear child, you are only twenty to-day." 

*•' Oh, but I loved him when I first knew you, 
only then he used to like to talk to you." 

^' Just because I was grown up, and you were 
not ; that was all, dear. Now run off and take 
Lewis for a walk ; it is nice and cool to^night.^' 

Nothing loath, Freddie did as she was bid, and 
Madeleine saw 0*Neil set off with her to the 
woods, and noticed with pleasure that he looked 
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wonderfally bright and cheerfal, and she saw it 
without a sigh. 

Sir Gerard having welcomed Lewis cordially, 
without any bitter feelings lurking in his heart 
against him, gladly returned to the wife who 
looked so pale and delicate just now. 

^^ Gerard," said she, as she clasped her arms 
round his neck, "my wish is accomplished — 
Lewis and Freddie are engaged, and I feel sure 
that they will be happy, and suit each other 
admirably. I have sent them for a stroll because 
I know that, even now, we enjoy a quiet 
tete-a^tetey and we are old married folks." 

" Are we dear ; I don't feel like it, but I am 
glad to hear that you have brought about this 
good. I can only thank God for giving me 
fluch a true and noble woman for my very own ; 
but, my darling, you have been over exerting 
yourself, you look so tired and white ; don^t you 
feel weU ?" 

" Not very dear," replied the young wife, with 
a conscious blush. 
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" You will be better, I hope, my love," said 
Sir Gerard, as he kissed the sweet face that lay 
so temptingly close to his, "after all is — '' 
his loving eyes finished the sentence, and told 
her how proud he felt in anticipation of their 
coming joy and blessing. 

** We will go and stay with Anna, Gerard, as 
soon as I am strong again; she will be so 
pleased to see us." 

** Yes, and the change will do you good, 
but/' asked he^ confident now of the answer that 
he would receive, "can you bear to see the 
scenes again that will remind you of the days 
you spent with Lewis there?" 

"Yes Gerard, for now you know that I am 
thankful I am yours for ever, and that Lewis 
and I were severed by a ring." 



THE END. 
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